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COLLEGF,  SONGS 


pruflHTy  Of  it;^ 

CITY  or  NOW  YOiiK 

Ml...  to^.r^ 

TO  THE  BRAVEST. 


Worda  by  H.  A.  Clarke. 


Music  by  F.  Mohbixg. 


iiiS^ppippp 


call  of  du     -     ty  spring 

At   the  call  of    du- ty  springing, 

^  IS  ^  s  ^   ^  ^ 


ing.      Death     and  dan    -    ger        proud    -  ly 

Marches  on.wliere  swords  are  ringing, 


3^iirt^^i^i|isi^te] 


ing,      March-  eg    on,  where  swords  are  ring -     ing, The  gal  -  lant    war 


Marches   on,  where  iworiis  are  ringing,  March-es      on,    the        gal     -    lant,        gal  -  lant 


To  the  fairest,  to  the  fairest,  pledge  a  cup  of  gen'rous  wine;    To  the  bravest,  to  the  fairest,  pledge  a  cup  of  gen'rous  wine; 

Sparkling  eyes  witli  welcome  beaming,  Ever  may  they  be  united. 

Greet  the  warrior  home  rKurning,  Manly  hearts  and  lovely  maidens, 

Sweet  reward  his  toils  redeeming.  Faithful  hands  and  fond  hearts  plighted, 

Such  welcome  from  tlie  fair.  In  bonds  of  changeless  love. 

Sparkling  eyes  with  welcome  beaming,  Ever  may  they  be  united, 

Greet  the  warrior  home  rctuSWi-  NSW   YOKl'Z  r-- ^Jilff4ie»rj8-aud.lavely  maidens, 

Sweet  reward  his  toils  redeeming,         ^_,  '     'Faitlifiil  fiaiids  and  fond  hearts  plighted. 

Such  welcome  from  the  fair.  ^  '-C'JL.VTI-^N  — -Jri.'bohds  6f: Changeless  love. 

iiiU,  STi^Ltr  brtAfOH}  "Ampbios,"  by  pw^oMpp^    . 


THERE   IS  A  TAVERN    IN  THE  TOWN. 


b##iif«#i*|* 


1.  There  13  a     tav-ern    in    the  town,       in    the  town,    And  there       my  dear  love  sits  liim 

2.  He  left         me    for      a    dam -sel  dark,     dam -sel  dark,    Ka<;h  Fri    -    day  night  they  used    to 

3.  Oil!  dig        my  grare  both  wide  and  deep,    wide  and  deep.  Put   tomb  -  stones  at    my  head  and 


down,       sits  him     down.        And        drinks       Ids        wine        'mid 
spark,      used    to      s{)ark,       And  now         my        love. 


nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  thinks  of  me. 
that  dark  dam  -  sel  on  his  knee, 
sig    -      ni  -  fy         I      died    of      love. 


Fare  thee   well,   for      I     must  leave  thee.  Do    not 


Copyright,  1883   by  \Vm.  U.  Hij 


THERE  IS  A  TAVERN  IN  THE  TOWN.    Concluded.   5 


let   the  part- ing  grieve  thce,And  re  •  mern-ber  that  the  best  of  friends  must  part,  must  part.  A- 


dieu,  a  -  dieu,  kind  friends,  a  -  dleu,   a-  dieu,  a-dieu,         I        can  no    lon-ger  stay  with 


poco  rit. 


may  the    world    go     well    with    thee. 


tr?* 


^==^^=if 


BRING  BACK  MY  BONNIE  TO   ME. 


1.  My    Bon-nie    lies  o  -  ver'  the      o  ■  cean,     .    .  My    Bon-nie    lies   o  -  ver  the       sea ; 

2.  Last  night  as      I      lay  on    ray    pil-low,     .    -  Last  night  as      I      lay  on    my       bed, 


My 
Last 


^P|E!^|igE|a^E|%E*gE|gii^l^^ 


I 


'i       I  ~T 


P^P^ 


KDCceLxxxT,  bf  OiiTm  DiTaoK  i  Co. 


FORSAKEN. 


English  Version  by  J.  MosEMTHiL. 
Ist  Tenor. 


By   EOBCRAT. 


1.  For  -  sak  -  en,    for  -  sak  -  en,         for  -  sak  -  en      am      I :         Like  a    stone   in      the    causeway,      ray 

2.  A    mound  in     the     churchyard,   that  bios  -  soms  hang  o'er ;        It    is     there  my    love  sleep  -  eth,       to 
2nd  Tenor. 


_a_I 1 LJ 1 ^ L.^^ 1^_] 1 ■ 1 1^_ 

1.  For  -  sak  -  en,    for  -  sak  -  en,         for  -  sak  -  en      am      I :        Like  a     stone   in      the    causeway,      my 

2.  A    mound  in     the    churchyard,    that  bios  •  soms  hang  o'er;        It    is    there  my    love  sleep -eth,       to 
2Bd  Bass. 


bur  -  led    hopes  lie  ; 
wak  -  en     no    more ; 


I    go      to      the  churchyard,  my  eyes    fill  with    tears ;        And  kneeling      1 
'Tis  there  all     my  foot-steps,    my  pai  -  sions  all      lead ;  And  there  my  heart 


bur  -  led   hopes  lie ; 
wak  -  en     no 


I    go      to      the  churchyard,  my  eyes  fill   with    tears; 
'Tis  there  all    my  foot-steps,    my  pas  -  sions  all    lead; 


And  kneel-ing      I 
And  there  my    heart 


;£EfefeJE5iEM=^^-Tg^S3g 


weep  there,  Oh,  my  love,  loved  for  years  ;    And  kneeling      I      weep  there  ;  Oh,my  love.loved  for    years, 
turn  •  eth,  I'm  for  -  sak  -  en      in  -  deed ;      And  there  my  heart  turn  -  eth ;  I'm  for  -sak  -  en      in  -  deed. 


weep  there.  Oh,  my  love,  loved  for    years;    And  kneeling      I    weep  there  ;  Oh,my  love,loved  for    years, 
turn  -  eth,  I'm  for  -  sak  -  en      in  -  deed ;      And  there  my  heart  turn-  eth  ;  I'm  for-  sak  -en       in  •  deed. 


FUNICULI,   FUNICULA. 


A   MERRY   HEART. 


Words  by  Edward  OxEyroBD. 

Allegretto  brillante. 


Music  by  L.  Dbnza. 


fS^j^izi:^'^lu~^"£~p^  "£fe 


pp 


^^^=^^,s^,^s^^4^^^k^^^^ 


teWB*fiPPp|.^i^^H 


the  world  is 
it  wrong  to 
'tis  strange  tliat 


*       **       **       ** 


made      for       fun       and    fro 
set         tlie      feet         a  -  dan         -  cing, 

some     should  take        to    sigh  -        ing. 


And       so 

But      not  so        I!    . 

And     like  it        well! 


This  song  can  be  snng  with  or  without  the  chonu. 


FUNICULI,   FUNICULA, 

SoLo.y 


be       all      mel  -  an  -chol 
keep    from  coy  •    ly    glanc 
thought     it     worth    the    try 


To  pine  and  sigh, 
Up  -  on  the  sly  ! 
So    can  -    not    tell ! 


To  pine  and 
Up  -  on  the 
So     can  -  not 


But  I,  . 
But  oh!  , 
With  laugh 


I  love  to  spend  my  time  in 
to  me  the  ma  -  zy  dance  is 
and  dance   and  song      the   day      soon 


fep^i^i^^^^^ipp 


Some  joy  -  ous  song, 
Di  -  vine  -  ly  sweet 
Full  soon      is       gone 


Some  joy  -  ous  song; 
Di  -  vine  -  ly  sweet! 
Full   soon       is       gone; 


w.4^44^4M^^mi^M^imm 
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FUNICULI,    FUNICULA. 


To      set    . 
And    sure 
For     mirth 


the  air  with  mu  -  sic  brave  -  \y  ring  -  ing 
ly  there  is  nought  that  is  a  -  larm  -  ing 
was   made    for     joy  -  oui    lads    and    las     -      sies 


^* 


iJ^^iii^J^^pfcii 


Is      far     from    wrong! Is      far     from    wrong! 

In     nini  -  ble      feet  ?       In      nim  -  ble      feet  1 

To     call    their     own! To    call     their    own!    , 


^^^ifw^^i^^f^^i 


u>      k     i     •'    ^     ^u    k   I*       1/     ?!     *    ^    U  U"    t~^i    t  L 


P  Solo. 


Lis      -      ten!  e  -  choes  sound    a -far!     Tra  la        la      la,      »ia    la         la     la,       tra  1»         la 


^^p^^TH^=r^^^^^^^#^ 


pp  cres.  = 


^—f" 


^fe^EgggEE^^^^^=^^:^^^=^^^^^^S^^^ 


FUNICULI,    FUNICULA. 
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la,       tra      la         la         la!  e  -  clioes sound     a  -   far!    Tra     la         la       la,         tra      la         la 


Eppppi^^^^^^^^iUp 


/i 


"^^^^^^m 


Lis      -       ten!  Lis      -      ten! 


choes  sound      a  -  far !    Tra     la        la 


^  >.- "*"    f)  ores. 


la,     tra   la      la    la,     tra   la      la    la,     tra    la     la     la! 


r^ 


T2 


e  -  choes  sound      a   -  far  I     Tra     la         la    la,       tra      la         la    la !  la ! 


-^ — • — p  ,p 


3  3  3  3  ii   "  ^    t  U   :^  J  ^^  ^j  w    A 
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PADDY  DUFFY'S  CART. 


Words  by  Ed.  Harrioan. 


Music  by  Date  Bbaha*. 


1.  The    ma-ny    liap-py     eve  -  nings      Ispcnt,wlien  but      a     lad,       On  Pad  •  dy    I)uf- fy's  liim-ber  cart,  quite 

2.  We'dgalher      in     the    eve  -  ning,     allhon-i'st  working  boys.     And  get     on    Pad  -  dy  Duffy's  cart,    fir 

3.  Oh,  a  mer  -  ry     lit  -  tie  maid   -   en,      so    nob- by,  neat  and    coy,       A    sniil-ing     up      a't  Duf-fy's  cart     up- 


f^^^^^^^i^p^^^il^^ 


safe  a  -  way  from  dad ;    It  stood  down  on  the  cor   -    ner,  near  the  old  lamp-light.You  should  see  the  eongre- 

no  one  marr'd  our  joys;  All    seat-ed     in  tlie  moon  -  light,        laughing  'mid  its  rays.   Oh,   I    love  to  talk    of 
on  her  sweet-heart  boy  ;  It  made  a    jeiil-ous  feel  -    ing,  a        qui  -  et  piece  of  chaff;  But         all     in  play  it 


rit.  ^  Chorus. 


ga  -  tion  there 
old  New  York 
died     a -way     and  end 


''  -  ry  sum-mer  night, 
f  my  boy-isli  davs. 
■    ed    with 


Oh,  there  was  Tom-my  Dob 
Oh,  there  was  Hen-  ry  (ilea 
Oh,  there  was  Lar  -  ry  Thom 


now  a  sen  -  a  - 
now  a  mil-li( 
was     a  chum  of 


WM^^gm^m^ 


.t^^d^3£^S;S5^£gHgiii^^gE^E£E^=gEgi^ 


tor;  Bil  -  ly  Flyn    and  Johnny    Glyn,  oh. they  were  killed  in      war:  All     mer-ry     boy-ish 

aire:  Cur-ly    Rob     andWhit-ey    Bob,they're  liv-ing    on     the      air: 

mine ;  Lcm  my  freer    and  Sand  -y  Greer,  they  died  in    for  -  ty  -  nine  : 


All     mer- 

All    mer-ry    boy-ish 

All    mer  -  ry    boy  -  ish 


ii--=?c 


.I^^EJ^glg^ggEgEg^ig^EtegES^^ 


OBed  Vr  DermHslon. 


,  by  Wm.  a.  Po»d  &  C«. 


PADDY   DUFFY'S   CART 


IS 


J^i^^i^j^g^sfPfipg^^ggJpg^^;^:^^^ 


com  -  rades,         rec  -  ol  -  lee- tions  bring   All  scat  -  ed  there  in    Dui-fy's  cart     on  suni-nier  nights  to  sing. 


^^^gj^Nggfe^f^^liff^^ 


^E|fet=;^,g=^j^^j^^j|j^ 


While  your  bright        eyes      look  in    mine,         Peep-ing  stars        tliey  seem        to 


^I^^^J^^fa^ 


^^^^m^m 


She  chews  to-bac-co. 


pj^^pi^jf^pii^ 


br  0.  DiTSOM  di  O*. 
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PADDY   DUFFY'S   CART, 
um-ber-ral-las. 


I/it-tle  Fraud,        .  LiMle     Fraud,  .     Oh,the  dain-ti  -  est  dar-ling  of    all.    . 


^pp^^i^i^^# 


i^ipiPpl^^g^^^^ 


OH,   DEM   GOLDEN   SLIPPERS. 

Arr.  by  F.  Loois.  Words  and  Music  by  Jab.  A.  Bland. 

Moderate. 


^^^m^^ 


§W###P^ 


V  2nd.  n    Voice. 


1.  Oil,  my    gold  -  en    slippers  am        laid    a  -  way,  Kase  I 

2.  Oh,  my     ole    ban  -  jo         bangs      on    de      wall,  Kase  it 
"    So,    it's    good  bye,  children,  I  will  have  to      go,  Whar  de 


ff 


"-fc*^ 


SE^^tiyz^^^^ 


^^^^gkJ^-E^_^^J^J^=^^^E3^ 


don't  'spect  to  wear  'em  till  my  wed  -  din'  day.  And  my  long-tail'd  coat,  dat  I  loved  so  well,  I  will 
aint  been  tuned  since  way  last  fall.  But  de  darks  all  say  we  will  hab  a  good  time,When  we 
rain      don't      fall        or    de    wind  don't  blow.And  yer      uls  -  ter  coats, why,  yer  will      not   need, When  yer 


s,  by  loiui  y.  yuMUi  ii  Co. 


OH,  DEM   GOLDEN    SLIPPERS. 


15 


^^^^=^^^m^,Mgmmnm 


wear  up  in    de  chariot  in  dc  morn ;        And  my  long  white  robe  dat  I   boughtlast  June.T'ni  gwine    to  git  changed  Kue  i 
ride  up  in   de  chariot  in  de  morn;  Par's  ole  Brudder  Ben   and       Sis -ter  Luce>y»ill  icli'graphdeoewi  to  Uncle 

ride  up  in   de  chariot  in  de  morn ;  But  yer  gold-en   ilifp*rs  must  be  nice  and  clean.ind  jer  age     must  be    Just 

8va.... 


^£^.^fc^^;^^^^.|AI^.^JJgg= 


fits  too  soon.inii  de       ole  grey  hose  dat   I      used  to  drive,  I  will  hitch  him  to  de  chariot  in  de  morn. 

Bac  -  CO  Juice.What  a   great  tamp-mfet-in' der  will     be  dat  day,  Wlien  we  ride  up  in    de  chariot  in    de  morn, 

sweet  sixteen.And  yer  white  kids  gloves  yer  will  have  to  wear, WheD  yer  ride  up  in   de  chariot  in  de  morn. 

A  A  ^'^■f'- 


Chorus.    ( First  time  pp,  repeat  ff. ) 


"PPPP^PPP^PfP^ 


Oh,     dem  gold  • 


i  t  ^^~ 


ip^ 


slip-pers!  Oh,  dem    gold- en     slip-pers!   Gold-en    slip -pers  Ise   gwine  to    wear,  be- 


r^^^ 


kase     dey      look 


:^J^JL^M 


Oh,      dem  gold  -  en    slip-pers !    Oh,      dem     gold  -  en 


Gold  -  en        slip  -  pers    Ise    gwine    to      wear.      To    walk    the    gold 
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OH   MY   DARLING  CLEMENTINE. 

Words  and  Music  by  Pebct  Montbosb 


Tempo  di  Mazurka. 
Voice. 


Oh    my  dar  -  ling,         Oli    my  dar  -  ling.  Oh    my  dar  -  ling         Cle  -  men-tine,  You     are 

Cle-men-tine,  Cle-  men-  tine,  Cle-men-Cle  -  men-tine,    Clemen  -  Cle  -  men- 

Alto. 


Clemen-tine,  Cle-men-tine,  Cle-mcn-CIe -men-tine,    Clemen  -  Cle -me  n- 

Oh     Cle-men-tine,  Oh     Cle-men-tine,  Oh      Cle  men  Cle  -  men-tine,    Clemen  -  CI*  -  men- 


Copyright,  MDCccLixxiT,  bjr  O.  Dmuii  ik  Co. 


OH    MY   DARLING   CLKMENTINE. 


lost     and        gone    for-ev  -    er,        Dref-ful    Bor   -  ry,         Cle  -  men-tine, 
tine,    Cle-mentine,  Cle-mentine,  Clemen-Cle  -  men-tine. 


17 


p=:g=g=g=i^gggg:^ 


tine,    Cle-raentine,  Clementine,  Clemen-Cle  -  men-tine, 

tine,    Cle-mentine,  Oh      Cle-mentine,  Oh       Clemen-Cle  -  men-tine. 


CRAMBAMBULI. 


^II^^^M^i^p^^i^i 


1.  Cram-bam- bu  -     li,       it       i>      the       ti  -  tie  Of  tliat  good  song;  we  love  the     best; 
It    is     the    means  of  health  most    vi  •  tal,  When  e-vil  fortunes  us    mo-  lest. 


From  evening  late  till 


^^^i^^^^mim^m^^m 


^^^^^m^mm^^m^ 


i-ing  free,  I'll  drink  my  glas8,crambam-bu  •  li.  Cram  bim    bam  bam   bu    li,    crambam-bu    -   li. 


k^m^^^^^^i^^i^i^im^wm^:^^^mi\ 


2  Were  I  into  an  inn  ascended, 
Most  like  some  noble  cavalier, 

I'd  leave  the  bread  and  roast  untended. 
And  bid  them  bring  the  corkscrew  here. 

When  blows  the  coachman  Iran  tan  te. 
Then  to  my  glass,  crambambuli, 

Cram  bim  bam,  bam  bu  li,  crambambuIL 

8  Were  I  a  prince  of  power  unbounded, 
Like  Kaiser  Maximilian, — 
For  me  were  there  an  order  founded, 
Tts  tbi«  device  I'd  hang  thereon ; 


"Tonjours  fidele  et  sans  souci, 
C'est  I'oriirc  du  crambambuli," 
Cram  bim  bam,  bam  bu  li,  crambambuIL 

4  Crambambuli,  it  still  shall  cheer  me, 

When  every  other  joy  is  past ; 
When  o'er  the  glass,  friend,  death  draws  n«i 

To  mar  my  pleasure  at  the  last. 
Tis  then  we'll  drink  in  company. 

The  last  glass  of  crambambuli. 
Cram  bim  bam,  bam  bu  li,  crambambuIL 
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THE   LAUTERBACH   MAIDEN. 


English  Words  by  S.  E.  R.  &  J.  F. 
Tcvtpo  di  Valse. 


Piano  Acc't  by  Th.  Boettob*. 


1  In  Lau  -  ter-bach  hab'  i  mein'n  Strump    ver  -  lo  -  ren   Und    oh    -  ne  Strump  geh'  i      nit 

2.  In  Lau  -  ter-bach  hab'  i  mein  Schuh-erl  ver  -  tanzt        Ohn' Schuh- erl    geh'    i      nit  nach 

3.  In  Lau  -  ter-bach  liab'  i  mein  Her  -  zel  ver  -  lor'n        Ohn'   Her  -  zel    da    geh'    I     nit 

4.  Bin  alle    mein  Leb  -tag  nit     trau  -  rig  -  ge  -  west         Und    bin       a    zum  Trau  -ern  zu 


1.  At  Lau  -  ler-  bach  late  -    ly  my  stock  -  iny     I  lost,  With  -  out  it    I  can  •  not  go 

2.  At  Lau  -  ter-  bach      I  danced  the  soles      off   my  shoes,  Without  shoes  I  can't  en  -  ter  my 

3.  At  Lau  -  ter-  barh  late  ■    ly    my  heart            I've  lost.  With  -  out  it     I  feel  quite  a  - 
i.  In  all  my  life  -time        I  have  nev   -    er    felt  sad.  And  for  grieo  ■  ing  my  years  are    too 


heim, 
Haus, 
heim, 
Jung. 


Drum  geh'      1    erst    wie  -  der  nach  Lau  -  ter-bach  rein 

Da  steig'  ich  dem  Schus- ter  zum   Fen-  ster- hin  -  ein 

Drum  geh'      i    erst    wie  -  der  nach  Lau  -  ter-bach  rein 

Hab  ira  -  mer  die    Jung  •  en  recht  ger   -  ne   ge  -  seh'n 


Und  hoi' 

Und  hoi' 

Und  hoi'     mir  ein 

Und  gro  -  sse    und 


lone; 
few; 


To     get  me    an    -  oth  ■  er    at     Lau 

So  ■  I  climb  the      cob      -      bier's  win   • 

Hence    I  must  now      re   -  turn  to      Lau 

Have    al  •      ways  loved  to   flirt 


tfr  -  bach, 
dow  at       once, 

with  the      tads, 


To  -  mor-  row    I 
To  take  new   ones/or  my. 
To        get         me     « 
With     big        and  with 


Copyright, KOCCCLXX.  by  < 
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Strump  ru  mein    Bcin.    . 

neu  -  en  her  -  aus. 

Herz    zu  mein'n  Kein'm. 

Klei  -  ne  ge  -  nung.     . 


thith  ■  er  will  roam. 

self    and        my  spouse, 

heart,  for  now  I've  none, 
lit    -    tie          ones      too. 


^^ta^ii^^ttl^^ 


jt_»f-jeL,eL?-JE*_-eL 


BA-BE-BI-BO-BU. 


Accompaniment  by  C.  W.  Stevens. 


■a,  ba,     B-e,be,       B-i,  bi,       Ba- be  bi,       B- o,  bo,      Babe-bi-bo,    B -u,  bu,       Ba -be-bi -bo  -  bu. 


20  DE  GOLDEN  WEDDING. 

Arranged  by  J.  H.  W.  Words  and  Music  bj  Jas.  A   Blass. 

Allegretto.  _  ^^  .  _  '''  ^^ 


1.  Les     go       to       de       gold  -  en    wed-ding,     All      de      dar  -  kies 

2.  We    will    have     ice-  cream  and     hon-ey,       Ap  -  pie    bran  -  dy 

3.  Old  Jim  Grace    will    play     the      fid -die.    Beat    the    bones  and 


^^i^p^^i^^^ 


ill  be  there;  Oh,  such  danc  -  ing  and  such  treading!  And  such  yel-low  girls  so  fair! 
and  mince  pie;  Dar  -  kies,  won't  it  look  too  fun  ■  ny,  When  Aunt  l)i  -  nah  docsShoo-Fly? 
old     tam  -  bo,        And     Ker  -  sands  will    play    the      essence    On    Jim    Bo  -  hee's    ole    ban  -  jo. 


All  the  high-toned  col- ored  peo-ple  That  re- side  for  miles  a  -  round  Have  re-ceived  an 
Un  -  cle  Joe  and  Hez  -  e  -  ki  -  ah  From  the  old  Car'  -  li  -  na  state,  Will  be  at  the 
Mac    In -tosh    will   kiss     Lu-cin-da,      Kase    she     is      so       ver  -  y      shy;     And     the       lit   -    tie 


ta  -  tion,  And  they  sure  -  ly  will  come  down, 
gold  -  en  wed-ding,  Kase  them  col  -  ored  gents  am  great. 
pic  -   ca   -    nin-nies.     They    will    dance      and      sing      Shoo  -  Fly. 


^ ^^^ 

eoprriglit.iiDcccLXXx.tir  Jobx  F.  Pbbbt  *  U*. 
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Chobus.    1st  time  p,  2nd  limeff. 


a 


Tf.  id  s  \tisi^pt=iftM=t4^^=U4i 


All      the  dar-kies    will    be    there.      Don't    for -get    to      curl  your  hair;      Bring        a -long 


dam-sels  fair.  For  soon  we  will    be  tread  -  ing ;  Won't    we  have    a     jol  -  ly  time,      Eat  -  ing  cake  and 


THE  TWO  ROSES. 


1.  On           a      bank         two      ros    -    es       fair,            Wet  with  morn  -  ing  show    -    ers, 

2.  Thus         in      leaves        of    white        ar   -  rayed.          Not  a  speck      to  dim         them, 

3.  Like        her    cheeks       the    blush  -   ing       ray,         Which  the  bud         en  -  clos      -     es, 

I  h  I  II 


Gemmed  with  dew,      in      fra  -  grancegrew,    As        I,       pen  -  sive,  full     of    care,    Gath-ered  two    sweet 

So         I     find       the    spot  •  less    mind  Which      a  -  dorns    my    spot- less  maid.    In   -  no-ccn    -  ce'g 

Bright  -  er    •  far     than    you     they  are ;      But      her    charms,  tf       I  should  say.  You'd    be    jeal  •  oug, 


3W    -   ers.       Tell      me,     ro    -  ses,    tru    -   ly      tell.        If        my    fair      one     loves      me   well, 
em  -  blem.     Tell      me,     ro    -   ses,  etc. 
ro     -    ses.       Tell      me,     ro    -  ses,  etc. 


N^Ei^EJ^^^i^pii|ipe=fgpp=|=Eli^^B 


From  "Arton,"  by  permission. 


22      IN   THE   MORNING  BY   THE   BRIGHT   LIGHT. 

Worda  and  Music  by  Jamks  A.  Bland 


1.  I'm  gwine  a  -  way     by  the  light     of  the  moon,      Want     all  the   children  for   to    fol- 


2.  Go     get    a  match   an 

I'll    take     my         old     ban 


■  low  me 

It     that       lamp,      Want     all  the   children  for    to    fol  low  me 

jo        a     -     long,       Want    all  the  children  for  to    fol-low  me 


I 

And 

In 


g^gEgggEg;E^^Sgg^gii|^;^;^^3^^_3|^j^,-=^ 


hope      I'll         meet    you  dar  -  kies   eoon,      Hal-  le,    hal  -  le,    hal  ■  le,    lial  -  le  -  hi  -  jah!        So 

show   me    the  way      to    tlie    Bap  -  tist  camp,     Hal  -  le,    hal  -  le,    hal  -  le,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !      We'll 
case      the         boys     should    sing       a      song,      Hal  -  le,    lial  -  le,    hal  -  le,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jali !        For 


'^^m^TrE^s^^^^^^^m^E^^^^^i^ 


tel.  the  broth  ers  that  you  meet, 
have  bief -steak  and  spare -rib  stew, 
no     one     has      to        pay    no     fare, 


Want  all  the  chil  -dren  for  to  fol  -  low  me 
Want  all  the  chil -dren  for  to  fol-low  me 
Want      all  the  chil  -dren  for    to     fol  -  low   rae 


That  I  will  trav  -  el  on  my  feet, 
nice  boiled  on  -  ions  dipped  in  dew, 
don't       for    -     get        to      curl     your    hair. 


Hal  .  le.  hal  -  le,  hal  -  le,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
Hal  -le,  halle,  hal-  le,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
Hal  -  le,    hal  -  le,    hal  -  le,    hal  ■  le  -  lu  -    jah  ! 


Coprrigtat,  HDcacLxxix.by  JoBir  T.  Fiaai  A  C«. 
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5     5  1  I  I 


In    the  morn  -  ing,        morn-ing    by  the  bright  light.Hear  Ga  -  briel's  trum-pet  in    tlie  morn  -   ing ! 


MEERSCHAUM  PIPE. 


Oh,   who        will  amoke  my  meerschaum  pipe  'I  Oh,        who         will  smoke  my  meerschaum 

"Jasses.   Meerschaum  pipe, 


3  Oh,  who  will  squeeze  her  snow-white  hand  ? 

Allie  Bazan!  Johnnie  Mnran !  Mary  McCann! 
Kazecazan,  Yucatan,  Kalamazoo ! 

4  Oh,  who  will  kiss  her  ruby  lips  ? 

Allie  Bazan!  .Jnhnnie  Moran  !  Mary  McCannl 
Kazecazan,  Yucatan,  Kalamazoo,  Michigan, 
BAD  MAN!  !  ! 

CepTTlghl.  MDCCCLXXXV,  by  0.  DiTSOH  A  Co. 
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THE  IRISH   CHRISTENING. 


Words  and  Music  by  Dan  MAOnimiM. 


Piano.  / 


Voice.    S  ^ 


ra  -  ry.Wliere  they're  so  air  -  y  and  so  con  -  tra  -  ry, 
par  -  ty,  Tliere  was  Mc  -  Car  -  ty  light  and  hear  -  ty, 
Soliow-chong.And  there  was    Ning-yong  and  tliere  was  Ding  -  dong; 


They  cut  up  the  dev-  ils  fl  - 
Wid  Florence  Be  -  da  -  lia  Fo- 
Wid    Oo-  long  and  Too-long  and 


ry.    When  they  christened  my  beau  -  tl  -  ful    boy. 
ty,  (She  says  that's  the  French  for  her  name), 

long.  And     tay   that  was  made  in     Ja  -  pan. 


In     the    cor  -  ner    the    pi  -  per    sat 

Di    -  o    -  na  -  sius  Al  -  phon  -  so    Mul- 

There  was  sweetmeats  im  -  port  -  cd  from 


Used  by  permission  of  T.  B.  Habms  k.  C». 
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wink  -  in'  and  a  blink  -  in'  and  a  tliink 
roon  -  y,  oli!  so  loon  -  y  and  so  spoon 
Ja    -     va    and    from  Gua    -  va    and    from    Ha    ■ 


in',  And    a        nag  -  gin    of    punch  he     wa« 

y,         Wid   the    cliarni-ing    E   -  vange  -  line 
vre,  la    the      four-  mast-  ed    ship,  the     Mi  - 


drink 
Moon 
nar 


And       wish  -  ing    the    pa  -rents  great  joy. 
Of     so  -  ci    -    e  -    ty     she    was    the  crame. 
That        came  from   be  -  yant  llin  -  do  -  stan. 


When  home  from  the 

Co  -  ra   Te  -  ra        -     sa 

Cowld      ice-creams,       and 


■^^afeffwnp 


church        they  came        with    Fa        -        ther        Tom  and      big      Mick  -  y        Ban  -  ni    -    gan, 

Maud  Mc  -  Cann,  Al    -    ger  -  non    Rouke  and       Lu    -    In        Mc  -  Caf    -  fer    -    ty, 

cream  that  was  hot,  Ro    -     man  punch  froze  up        in      snow  -  balls,    and    spar  -  a    -    grass. 


Scores    of      as      pur  -  ty  -  a         boys  and    girls  As        ev  .  ver       ye'd      ax  to 

Reg     -    i    -  nald  Mar- me-dukc,     Mau   -  rice    Me  -   gan,  Cla  -  rence      Ig    -    na   -   tius       Mc  ■ 

"Pattc   de      foi    gras,"       what    -    ev     -   er      that  manes,         Made    out         of       goose     liv   -  ers         and 


^E^i^^^p 


see;  When  in  flew    the  door,  and  Ho-gan  the  tin-ker  and  Latli -er  -  ing  Lan-ni-gan 

Guirk.  Cor -ne -lius  Ho-ra   -  tio  Fiaher -ty's  son,  Ad -e- laide  Grace,  and  Doc- tor     O'- Raf  -  fer  -  ty, 

grease.  Red  headed  ducks  wid  salmon  and  peas,      Bandy-leg'd  frogs  and  Fe  -  ru  -  vi  -  an      os  -trich-  e». 


^^^^^^mwj^^ 


kick'd  up       a      row.  and     want  -ed      to    know  why  they  weren't  ax'd  to      the     spree. 

E  -  va    Mc  -Loug    -      Hn,    Co  -  ra    Mul  -  doon,    And  Brig-  a  -  dier   Gen  -  er  -  al    Burke. 
Bot  -  tie  -  nosed  pick-  er  -  el,    wood-cock  and    snipe,  And  ev'  -  ry  -  thing  else  that  would  plaze. 


And      the       ba  -  by      set     up    such    a      squall    -    ing,  and   such    a        bawl    -     ing     and  cat  -  er  - 
They    were     danc-  ing    the     Pol  -  ka      Ma   -   zur      -      ka,       'Twas         a        work    -      er,        ne'er         a 
Af  -    ter     din  -  ner     of  course  we      had      spa     -    king,  there  was  hand  -  sha     -    king,  there  was  leave 


waul  -  ing, 
shirk  -  er, 
tak      -     ing. 


And      the        nurse    on       the    moth 

The        Var  -  so    -    vi    -    an 

In        the         cor  -  ner     ould  moth 


er  was  call 
■  ria  La  Turk 
er's     match  -ma 


king. 


There 
the 
Wid 
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was  a  time  "mon  um  ga  joy  ! 
Pol-  ka  -  row-  dow  was  di  -  vine, 
oth  -  er  such    in  -  no-  cent    sins. 


The     pi  -  per    his    cliant-er    was    dron-  ing,      and         a, 
They  marcli'd  and  then  went    in  •  to     lunch -eon;       O        such 
And   we     drank  a     good  health  to  each   oth    -   er,  then  to    each 


=^^^^^m^^. 


^^^^ 


groan    -  inj,,  and        a     moan  -ing;  The    ould     wo  -  man  set     up     the    croan  -  ing    When  tliey 

punch  -  in',  and      such  scrunch  -  in' !      They  were     bu  -  sy      as    bees    at      the    munch  -  in',  VVid 

broth  -  er,  then  to  each   moth  -  er ;         But  tlie      last  toast—  I  thought  I    would  smoth  -  er      When  tliey 


^W^-W 


;hri8tened  sweet  Danny  the     boy. 

cof-  fee.tay, whiskey ,and   wine. 

hoped  that  the  next  would  be  twins. 


tp^^ 


^W^^PlPii^sgB 


GOOD-NIGHT. 


,  Good-  night,  la  -  dies  !       Good-night,  la-  dies !  Good  -night,  la-  dies !     We're  going  to  leave  you  now. 


w^^mii^E^dMi^^^mmm^^i^^] 


Mer-  ri-  ly    we  roll   a  -  long,    roll    a  -long,  roll    a-  long,    Mer  ri  -  ly     we  roll   a-  long.  O'er  the  dark  blue  sea. 


BpPiPPPifPWPPiPPPpppPfl 


2  Farewell,  ladies  ;  farewell,  ladies  ; 

Farewell,  ladies ;  we're  going  to  leave  you  now. 
Merrily,  etc. 

Uaedb 


Sweet  dreams,  ladies;  sweet  dreams,  ladies; 
Sweet  dreams,  ladies;  we're  going  to  leave  yon  now. 
Merrily,  etc. 
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EMMET'S   LULLABY. 

Words  and  Music  by  Joseph  K.  Ehubt. 


Close        your  eyes,    Le      -      na,  my  dar-ling  jWhile     I   sing  your  lul  -  la  -  by,  fear  thou   no  dan  -  ger,  Le  -  na ; 
2.  Bright         be      de      morn    -    ing,my  dar-ling  ;Ven    you  ope  your  eyes,  iunbeams  gh)w  all     a-round  you,Le  -  na ; 


Move  not,  dear       Le      -      na,  my   dar-ling,For      your  broo-derwatch-es  nigh  you,  Le  -  na  dear. 

Peace  be    with     thee,        love.my   dar-ling,Blue       and  cloud-less   be    the  bky  for  Le  •  na  dear. 


An    -    gels        guard       thee,  Le    -     na        dear,    my      dar  -   ling,   Noth  -  ing         e    -     vil 

Birds       sing        their        bright        songs     for        thee,    my      dar  -  ling.    Full       of       sweet  -  est 


col.  voce. 


-^- 


z^-^z 


can  come  near ;         Bright-est    flow  -  ers     bloom  for  thee,  Darling  sis-ter,dear     to        me.  .    .    . 

mel  -  o  -dy;  An  -  gels     ev   -  er        hov  -  ernear.  Darling  sis-ter,dear     to        me.  .     .    . 


^^^^fi^^m^w 


Bied  by  permUsion  r>t  John  Cbhrch  4  Co.         Copyright,  mdcccliitiii,  by  J.  K.  Eukit. 
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SOLDIER'S  FAREWELL. 


Translated  from  the  German, 
by  L.  C.  Elson. 
Andante. 
l8T  &  2f(D  Tenor.  ^ 


■-^ 


poco  riien.  Johanna  Kinkel. 

^^___  I      I      *i     *  Crescendo  e  poco  accel.  al  -  f 

1.  How  can  I  bear    to  leave  thee  ?  One  part  -ing  kiss  I    give  thee  ;  And  then  whate'er    be  •  falls  me,      I 

2.  Ne'er  more  may  I        be  hold  thee.    Or     to    this  heart  en-fold  thee  ;  With  spear  and  pen-non  glancing,      I 

3.  I  thinkoftliee  with  long- ing.Think  thoUjWhen  tears  are  thronging,That  with  my  last  faint  sigh -ing,     I'll 

IsT  &  2nd  Bass.  "T"^     *,  I        ,         ,.      I       I       'l      *l  i        ere*.  .' — *      / 


Tempo  1.    tranquillo  e  molto  espress.     fz 


mm^^^m^^^^^ 


fa  where  honor  calls  me.  Fare  -  well,  farewell,  my  own  true  love,  Farewell.farewell,  my  own  true  love. 
n««  the  foe  ad -vancing,  Fare-  well,  farewell,  my  own  true  love,  Farewell.farewell,  my  own  true  love. 
Wilis  -per  sof t,while  dying.Fare  -  well,  farewell,  my  own  true  love,  Farewell,farewell,  my  own  true  love. 


MDCCCLXIV,  br  OLITIB  DlTiOl  *  C«< 


30  McSORLEY'S  TWINS. 

Words  and  Music  by  Gl-8  Phillips.     (Oofty  Gooft.)  Arr.  by  HEKBr  f.  Kebnb. 

Lively. 


g^;§pgpgs^=gpgs£j 


nior  ■  nin' till  night,    It  would  deaf- en   you    I      do     de-clare;  Be  me  eowl,   'twas  a      cau-tion    the 

one  they  must  get,  Something  grand  to    be  course  for  that   same."      Thin  for  god-moth -ers,  Kate  and  Mag 


i^^^gj^-N^N^ 


^^^^E^^^^^^^E^^^^ 


way  they  would  skrame,  Like  the  blast  of      a     fish  -  er-man's     horn.  Says  Mc-Sor  -  ley,"  Not  one  bless  -  ed 

Mur-phy  stood   up.    And  for  god  -  fa- thers  came  the    two    Flynns;        Jo    -    han  -  na     Ma  -  ria,  and  Diag- 


hour  have     I  shIopt.Since  thim  two  lit-  tie      di  -   rils    was     bom."       Wid  the   beer  and   thewhis-key   the 
na-cious     O'Mara,  Were  the  nimes  that  they   christened  the     twins. 


McSORLEY'S   TWINS. 
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^^EJHfEEgEgE^^^^gJ^^E^feiSgHg;^ 


(hole  bless  -  ed  night,Faith,they  couldn't  stand  up    on  their    pins,         Such  an    il  •    le  -  gant  time   at      the 


mm^^^ 


3  Whin  the  christenin'  was  over  the  company  begun, 

Wid  good  whiskey  to  fiil  up  their  shkins; 
And  the  neighbors  keni  in  just  to  wish  a  good  luck 

To  McSorley's  most  beautiful  twins. 
Whin  ould  Mrs.  Mullins  had  drank  all  her  punch, 

Faith,  her  legs  wouldn't  howld  her  at  all ; 
She  fell  flat  on  her  shtomach  on  top  av  the  twins, 

And  they  sot  up  a  murtherin'  shquall. 


4  Thin  Mrs.  McSorley  jumped  up  in  a  rage, 

And  she  threatened  Miss  MuUinscs'  life ; 
Says  ould  Denny  Mullins,  "I'll  bate  the  firsht  man 

That'd  dar  lay  a  hand  an  me  wife!  "     [grudge. 
The  McGanns  and  the  Geoghans,  they  had  an  ould 

And  Mag  Murphy  pitched  into  the  Flynns  ; 
They  fought  like  the  divil,  turned  over  the  bed, 

And  they  shmothered  the  poor  little  twins. 


JILTED, 


ng      down ;     She  smiles    up  -    on         s      Bopho 
ng      down ;        I  mourned  and  mourned  till        I 


nore   slim.  That's  why  he's  sink  -  ing 

got  through.  All    thro'         with  sink  -  ing 


Oh,  bless  you.  Junior!  you  won't  die  I 

Just  keep  on  sinking  down, 
Tou'll  come  to  hard  pan  by  and  by, 

Keep  right  on  sinking  down. 
Oh,  Junior!  poor  old  boy  !  etc. 
VttA  by  permlMlon.  Cotrrlght,  hdcccl 


4  Oh,  Junior!  take  him  up  and  lay  him  down  I 
For  I'm  the  soph'more  slim 
For  whom  the  prettiest  girl  in  town 

Cru-el-ly  jilted  him. 
Oh,  Junior !  poor  old  boy  I  etc. 
by  0UT»  DiTsoii  A  Co. 
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THE  SPANISH   CAVALIER. 


Composed  by  William  D.  HEinjRicKSOir. 


^i^m^^M 


TT 


:t=^fe=5=J=fel^l===t=x=?§-=tr, 
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Span-  ish  cav  -  a  •  Her  stood  in  his  re-treat,  And  on  his  gui-tar  play'd  a  tune,  dear;  The 
am  ofl  to  the  war,  to  the  war  I  must  go.  To  fight  for  my  coun-try  and  you,  dear;  But 
when  the    war  is    o'er,      to       you    I'll    re-turn.  Back    to    my  coun-try  and    you,     dear;    But 


so  sweet,  they'd  oft-times  re -peat,  The  hless-ing  of  ray  coun  -  try  and  you, 
I  should  fall,  in  vain  I  would  call,  Tlie  bless-ing  of  my  coun  -  try  and  you, 
I     be  slain.you  may  seek  me    in   vain,     Up  -  on    the  bat  -  tie  -  field      you    will   find 


dear, 
dear 


Coed  by  permission. 


:,  by  Geo.  W.  Bacasi. 


THE  SPANISH  CAVALIER. 


f  Chorus. 


Bright    sun  -  ny   days   will  soon   fade    a -way,  Re-mem -ber  what  I     say,  and    be     true,  dear. 


p^^pip^^l 


Steal  a  way,  steal  a-way,steal  a-way  to    Je-sus!     Sieal  a-way .steal  a-way  home,I  hain't  got  long  to  stay  her 


1.  My  Lord  calls        me, 

2.  Green    trees        are         bend   -     ing, 

I 


He        calls         me       by  the      thun    -  der; 

Poor      sin    -      ners        stand  trem  -  bling;; 


^^^^^m^m 


trum     -    pet  sounds       it         in  my        soul, —       I       hain't     got        long  to        stay 

trum    -    pet  sounds       it         in  my       soul, —       I       hain't     got        long  to        stay 


hera 
here 


CMd  br  pennlMloB 
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DUTCH   WARBLER. 


By  Sep.  WiinjBa. 


^  I 

1.  Oh  where,            oh  where  ish   mine    lit   -  tie    dog   gone ;  Oh  where,  oh  where  can  h&  be  ^ 

2.  I     loves          mine    la  -    ger,  'tish    re  -  ry    goot  beer.  Oh  where,  oh  where  can  he  be  1 

3.  A  -  cross            the      o  •   cean    in     Gar       -      ma  -  nie.  Oh  where,  oli  whore  can  he  be ' 

4.  Un     sas  -  age    ish    goot,            bo  -  lo  -  aie,     of  course.  Oh  where,  oh  where  can  he  be  1 


His  ears  cut  short  und    his     tail  cut  long:     Oh  where,  oh  where     ish     he  1 

Butmit  no  mon  -  ey       I     can -not  drink  here.    Oh  where,  oh  where     isli    be  1 

Derdeitch    -    er's  dog     ish   der    best  com -pan -ie.       Oli  where,  oh  where     ish    he' 
Dey  makes  um  mit  dog    und  dey  makes  em  mi t  horse,    I    guess  dey  makes  cm  mit  he. 


^^^^^^^^^mw^ 


^^^^ 


mfS^^^^^^^^=^=^^^EE^^^F^^^ 


Tra  la   la   la  la   la   la  la   la    la  la,      la   la   la  la   la   la  la   la    la 

la   la      la   la      la   la 


CopTrtght,  KPCCCLXiT,  by  Sw.  Wwkb*. 


DUTCH    WARBLER. 
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mm^^\?^-^^-m^^s^;mmm 


g^^=g^^^s£=£JiE^;;£sg^^Eg;Egfeg:;gE^ 


PEANUT  SONG. 


g'.^E^.jbd^&.jsg^^t^jsg 


1.  The    man  who  has  plen-ty    of  good  peanut»,Andgiv-eth  his  neighbor    none,  He 

Chorus,    eha'n't    have  an  -  y    of    my    peanuts,  When  his      peanuts  are    gone.        When    his    pea-nuts  are 


gone,    When  his  peanuts  are  gone,      He  eha'n't  have  an- y    of  my  peanuts  When  his  peanuts  are    gone. 


2  Tlie  man  who  has  plenty  of  good  orangey 
And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  &c. 

S  The  man  who  has  plenty  of  soft,  sweet  soda 
crackers, 
And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  &c. 

4  The  man  who  has  plenty  of  ripe,  red  strawberry 
short  cake, 
And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  &c. 

It,  HDCCCLXXXV,  by  OUT«B  DiTtOX  ti  CO. 


5  Tliat  man  who  has  any  salt-junk, 
And  will  give  his  neighbor  none. 

He  eha'n't  have  any  of  my  salt-junk, 
When  his  salt-junk  is  gone. 

6  That  man  who  has  spondulacs. 
And  will  give  his  neighbor  none, 

He  sha'n't  have  any  of  my  spondulaoft 
Wlien  his  spondulacs  «re  gone. 
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CARVE  DAT   POSSUM. 


Words  and  Music  by  Sam.  Lucas. 

i-         Jk:         i-  :t- 


Arranged  by  Hebbert  Hemet. 


ggEEgg^^^ 


i^^^^mm^m^m^^^M 


1.  De    pos  -  sum  meat  am    good    to     eat,       Carve  him  to      de    heart ; 

2.  I    reached  up    for    to      pull   him    in,         Carve  him  to      de    heart ; 

3.  De  way      to    oook  de     pos  -  sum  sound.    Carve  him  to      de    heart ; 


Yo'll     al  -    ways    find    him 

De     pos  -  sum      he        be- 

Fust     par  -  bile    him,     den 


good  and  sweet.  Carve  him  to  de  heart ; 
gan  to  grin,  Carve  him  to  de  heart ; 
bake    him    brown.    Carve    him       to        de       heart; 


My  dog  did  bark,  and  I  went  to  see, 
1  carried  him  home  and  dressed  him  off. 
Lay  sweet    po  -  ta     toes  in       de     pan. 


Carve  him  to  de  heart;  And  dar  was  a  pos  -  sum  up  dat  tree.  Carve  him  to  de  heart. 
Carve  him  to  de  heart ;  I  hung  him  dat  night  in  de  frost,  Carve  liira  to  de  heart. 
Carve  him   to        de    heart ;     De  sweet-  est  eat  -  in'    in       de      Ian',    Carve  liim    to       de    heart. 


-.^^^m^^m 


n^^^ 


Carve  dat    pos  -  sum,         ca 


Carve  dat    pos  -  sum,         carve  dat    pos  -  sum,  chil- dren.  Carve   dat    pos-sum,  carve  him  to      de    heart;  Oh, 


copyright,  BDCccLXiT.by  Jo«»  F.  Pemt  *  C». 


CARVE   DAT   POSSUM. 
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k^^^fmmm 


dat    pos  -  sum,  chil-  dren,  Carve   dat    pos-eum,  carve  him  to      de    heart. 


THE  YOUNG  LOVER. 


Ziemlich  langsam  und  zart. 
1st  Tenok.  mf 


Thos.  Koschat,  Op.  21. 


2nd  Tenor. 

1.  Dear- est    love,  be    coy,  Shun  each  woo- ing  boy!    For  the    boys  are  wild! 

[ls<  Bass.]    For  the    boys,you  know.are  vc- ry   wild! 

2.  I  have  known  thee,dear,Now   full  many  a  year !      In  the    fields  we  played 

\\st  Bass.]     In  the    fields  togeth  -  er     oft    we  played 
1st  Bass.                     ^                ^       k                        -mf  ^   P^'P-  '"*'• 


But     a   - 
'Mid  the 


-■if-^ ' • ' 1, 1 Si* ?~k ^ 

lone     to    me  Mayst  thou  friend-ly      be,    When    I       come      to  woo   thee,  dar  -  ling    child ! 
heath-  er  sweet;Where  the  lambs  would  eat.  Have     I    roamed  with  thee,    a     lit  -  tie      maid. 


tempo.  — =:r=  n7.U      U 


^^3^ 


one    else,    I  know  !  Thy  love  -  ly  ini  -  age  stays       with  me.        Came  a 

[ls(  Bass.\     Thy  love  -  ly  im  -  age  ever  stays  with  me. 

o'er ;  A      lit  -   tie    maid  no  more, Thou  art    the  lovliest      girl  in  town !  Though  thy 

[ls(  Bass.]   Thou  art     the  lovliest      girl    in  all    the  town ! 


E£S3E3EE^H3Hi 


st 


rit.  moUo. 
f      2- 


m^^mm^^mm 


^    a  tempo.      O 

dan  -  ger   nigh,  For    thee  I'd    glad  -  ly    die!  God  knows   it    well,  who    in  my  heart  can      see! 

moth  -  er    sigh.Though  all  the   world  de  -  ny.    My  heart  will  break,  if  thou  art  not    mine    own! 

=-    a  tempo.                                          rit.  ~== _,           ,  rit.  mollo. 
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BINGO. 

AS  SUNG  AT  BROWN. 


»^^^^ 


mm 


1.  The    mil-Ier's    big       dog         lay     on      the      barn-floor,  And    Bin  -    go    was     his        name; 

2.  Tliey    cut  him      up    in  -  to     sau   -  sage        meat,  And    Bin  -    go    was     his        name; 

4-^ 1 r 1 iV- 


{Spoken  bj/  single  voices.)  ^{  Omit  in  ith  verse,  suhstituting  as  below.) 

1^1 


go    was     his       name 


Ending  for  4th  verse. 


liz-jt 


^i^. 


Here's  to  good  old  Brown.drink  it  down; 


"yrfO'^SsliJ^ 


Here's  to  good  old  Brown,drink  it  down ; 


Here's  to  good  old  Brown.drink  it  down ; 


Here's  to  good  old  Brown.drink  it  down ; 

I 


^^^^Mm^^^m^m^^mm 


bf    1^  ^   w 


drink  it  down. 


Here's  to  good  old  Brown.She's  the  jolliest  place  in  lown ;  Drink  it  down.drink  it  down.drink  it  down,down,down. 
Here's  to  good   old    Brown.She's  the  jolliest  place  in  toiiii;  Drink  it  down.drink  it  down.drink  it  down.down.dcwn. 


•-y— k*  ^  ^—¥- 


3  They  whistled  at  that  sausage  meat, 
And  Bingo  wasged  his  tail ;         (bis.) 
BINGO,  B-I-N-G-0,  B-I-N-G-0, 
Bingo  wagged  his  tail, 

B-I-N-G-0. 
Bingo  wagged  his  tail. 


U      1^ 
4  (  Whistle  the  melody.) 

Bingo  wagged  lils  tail,         {bis.) 
B-I-N-G-0,  BINGO,  B-I-N-G-0, 
Bingo  wagged  his  tail, 

BIN  GO, 
Here's  to  good  old  Brown,  etc 


BINGO 
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A  MARCHING  OR  STRKET  SONG. 
CnoRns.  Tenobs.     Tempo  di  Marcia. 


^^m^^^^^^^^^ 


=^^=£^ 


Here's  to  good  old  Yale.drink  it  down.drink  it  down,    Here's  to  good  old  Yale,drink  it  down.drink  it  down, 


Basses^    _fc     ^  J*  J*    J*"   J*  IS 


p 


■^ ?— 6* — t^ ^ 6i»— t^— V — i^ 1^ ^ 1^ 1' 1>»— V 1^ 1^ ^ — U ^— ' 

Here's  to  good  old  Yale,    She's  so    heart  -  y      and     so    hale,  drink   it    down,  drink  it       down,  drink  it 


igg^j|g^iii|i^i^^^l^ 


down,down,down.      Balm    of     Gilead,         Gilead,      Balm    of    Gilead,         Gilead,  Balm  of    Gilead,    way 


down  on   the  Bin  -  go  farm.      We  won't  go    home  an  -  y   more,      We  won't  go  home  an  -  y  more.      We 


mm^^m^^^^^^^m 


won't  go    home  an  -  y  more,  Way  down  on  the  Bin  -  go  farm,     p  Bin -go.    Bin-go,      Bin- go.    Bin -go. 


^^^^^^^^^^d^$^d^,^B^m 


^^^ 


g=r 


(xpoken.)  I 

Bin  -  go.        Bin  -  go.    Way  down  on  the  Bin  -  go    farm.  ^   B  -  I  -  N  -  G      -      O. 


/J»«_|^J5_^ 


^^^^^m 


i^^ 


Uaed  by  permlulon. 
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UPIDEE. 


^^^^^^^^ 


1.  The  shades  of  night  were  fall  -  ing  fast,    Tral  la     la,    Tral  la     la,  As  through  an  Al  -  pine  vil-  lage  palsed, 

2.  His   brow    was  sad,  his   eye    be-neath,  Tral  la     la,    Tral  la     la,  flashed  like        a  faulchion  from  its  sheaf,' 

3.  "O    stay,"  the  maid- eu  said,"  and  rest,"  Tral  la     la,    Tral  la     la,"Thywea.    ry  head  up  -  on  this  breast," 


Tral  la      la      la     la!  A    youth.whobore.'mid  snow  and  Ice     A     ban -ner  with  the  strange  de-vice, 

Tral  la      la  _  la     la!         And  like       a     sil-ver   clar -ion  rung  The    ac- cents   of  that  unknown  tongue, 

Tral  la     la      la     la!  A     tear  stood  in   his  bright  blue  eye.  But    still   he     answered  with  a    eigh, 

ritard. 


4  At  break  of  day  as  heavenward 
Tral  la  la,  Tral  la  la! 
The  pious  monks  of  Saint  Bernard, 

Tral  la  la  la  la! 
Uttered  the  oft  repeated  prayer, 
A  voice  cried  through  the  startled  air, 
Choels. 
ratUe. 


Copyrisbt,  1853,  by  0.  DiiaOM  i  Co 


5  A  traveller,  by  the  faitliful  hound, 
Tral  la  la,  Tral  la  la ! 
Half  buried  in  the  snow  was  found, 

Tral  la  la  la  la  I 
Still  grasping  in  his  hand  of  ice. 
That  banner  with  the  strange  device. 
Chorus. 

Copyright,  18S7,  by  H.  G.  Si-auldisq. 


VIVE  L'AMOUR. 
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Allegro  molto.     f 


^m^^^-^^=^m^^^^^M^^m 


1.  Let    ev- ery  good  fel- low  now  fill    up  his  glass,  Vi-ve  lacom-pag- nie,  And  drink  to  the  health  of  our 

2.  Let    ev-er  -  y  mar-ried man  drink  to  his  wife,  Vi-ve  lacom-pag- nie.  The  joy   of  his    bo-somand 

3.  Come  fill  up  your  glass-ea,   I'll  give  you  a  toast,  Vive  la  com-pag- nie,  Here's  a  health  tooiirfriend.our 

4.  Since  all  with  good  humor  I've  toast-ed   so   free,  Vi-ve  la  com-pag -nie,  I  hope  it  will  please  you  to 


te^nife^iiiiiifppp^i^ 


glo-ri -ous class,  Vi-ve  lacom  pag  -  nie.         ^  Vi -ve    la,  vi-ve  la,    vi-Tel'amour,  Vi-ve  la,  vi-ve  la, 

plague  of    his  life,  Vi-ve  la  com-pag  -  nie.  etc; 

kind,  worthy  host,  Vi-ve  lacom-pag  -  nie. etc. 

drink  now  with  me,  Vi-ve  la  com-pag  -  nie.  etc. 


f^^irf^feg||gjgi^^ 


fegEg^^E^^jE^^jJ^^^^f^ 


Vi-ve    I'amour,  vi-ve      I'amour,  vi     ve    I'amour,  vi-ve      la    com-  pag -nie! 


^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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ANGEL  GABRIEL. 


Words  by  Fbauk  Dcmont 


by  James  E   Stewabt. 


1.  Oil !  my  soul,  my  soul   am    a  gwine  for   to  rest,    In  de  arms  of    de  an  -  gel  Ga-bri  -  el ; 

2.  Oil!  my  soul,  my  soul  am    a  gwine  for   to  rest.Gwine  to  rest  just  as  sure  as  I    am    born; 

3.  Oh !       I  sha'n't  weep  when  I'm  gwine  for  to  leave.  So  I'll  pack  up  my  band-box  and  I'll  go ; 


And  I 
And  I'll 
And  my 


climb     on       a    hill      and     I    look    to    de  west,And    I    cross    o  -  ver  Jordan  to    de  Lam';  And  I'll 

look     like      a  black -bird     a    sitt'n  on    a    rest.When  old  Ga  -  bri'l  am  blowing  on  dehorn;  And  I'll 

brethren,    oh!  hark-    en,  and  don't  cv  -  er  grieTe,For  I'm  gwine  up    toglo-ry  ve-ry  slow;  And  I'll 


sit       me    down    in      de    old    arm-chair.    Oh!  brud-ders,       I     will  ncv  -  er     tire;  And  old 

leave    my  clothes  safe  up  -  on       de    shore.    For  I'll  have      new      garments  for    to    wear;  And  I'll 

eat     my    meals, yes,three  times  a        day,    Oh!  you  bet      your    life     I  wont    be    late;  And  I'll 


i^^^^^^i^^^ 


Sa  -  tan  may  sneeze.but  I    will   take  my  ease.And  I'll  warm  myself  at    the  ho  -  ly      fire, 

have  bran  new  shoe8,andnev  -  er    get  the  blue6,And   de   an  -gels  dey  will  come  and  curl  my  hair, 
have  lots    of  fun,  when  you.my  brethren,come,For  I'm  gwine  to  take  de  tick  -  ets  at    de     gate. 


CtlPTTight,  MDCCCIXXT,  by  J.  L.  TITOS. 


Chobus. 
I    will    »hont, 


ANGEL   GABRIEL. 
And  I'll    dance. 
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And  I'll  dance,  And  I'll  wake   up      ear-  ly      in      de    morn;  And 


ii^i^^^P^^#^^^^ 


3? 


mf 


I     will  a-rise,  and  rub    my  sleep  -y  eye8,When  old    Ga  -  bri  -  el    am  blow-ing    his    horn. 


^  mt  (t       s,cres.      ^^ 


Words  by  L.  C.  Elson. 

1st  &  2nd  Texok.  Larghetl 


MORE  AND  MORE. 


,     1st  &  2nd  Texok.  i-orjAeiJo.  |.  ^pp    -^    3^^ 


1.  Ah!      if    I  could  but    see    her  One    sin  -  gle   time  a  -    ga 

2.  Her  hands  I'd  love   to  press  them  One    sin  -  gle   time  a  -    ga: 

3.  If         I    but  niHi- could  kiss  her.  How  could  my  heart  ab  -  sta 
let  &  2Bd  Bass 


n.  One  sin-  gle  time  a  -  gain ; 
n,  One  sin- gle  time  a  -gain; 
n  ■?    How      could  my  heart  ab  -  stain  1 


-j^-j^-j*: 


But  »tien  I  once  had  seen  lier.Still  would  I  wish  to  see  her,  A  thousand  time!  a-gain,A  thousand  times  a  -  gafn. 
But  fouH  I  once  ca-ress  them.Still  would  I  wish  to  press  them  A  thousand  times  again, A  thousand  times  a  -  gain. 
Still  I  »oul  1  wish  to    kiss  hcr.Still  I  would  wish  to  kiss  her,A  million  times  again,A  mil-  lion    times  a  -  gain. 


^=$f^^^^^^mm^^^^^0$^f^\ 


Copjiight,  KDCeClXXT,  tjr  OllTU  DlTiOH  «  C9. 


SOLOMON  LEVI. 


1.  My  name      is     Sol  -  o  -  mon    Le    -  vi,      At         my    store        on       Sa    -    lem 

2.  And    if  a       bum    -     mer   comes  a  ■  long    To    my  store      on       Sa    -    lem 


street,  That's  where  you'll  buy  your  coats  and  vests,  And     er  -  'ry-thing  that  s  neat ; 

street.  And  tries   to    hang  me     up    for    coats  And  vests    go    ve  -  ry     neat ; 


kicks       the      bummer     right  out      of  my      store     And       on        him       sets        my      pup 


all         the     boys,    they    trade    with      me.  At      a  hun-dred  and      for    -    ty  -    nine, 
wont        sell  cloth -ing  to        an     -     y       man      Who     tries       to       set         me        up. 


CopTright,  MDCCciixiv,  hj  O.  Dit«ok  i  Co. 


SOLOMON    LEVI. 
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Chobus.  Unisok. 


>  >  >■! — r^ — —^-^^^ 

O,     Sol  -  o  -  mon  Le  -  vi !        Le  -  vi !  tra    la     la     la  ! 


street ;  That's  where  you'll  buy  your  coats  and  vests,  And  ev  -'ry -thing  else  that's  neat ;  Sec  -  ond-hand-  ed 
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ALMA  MATER  O. 

I  American  Student -Song,  as  sung  at  Yale  College  on  Tresentj 


sA 


S;^^-^EgEB^;3^^^a^EEfe.JE^^iEpgi5! 


1.  We're    gath  -  ered  now,  my    class  ■  mates,       to     join  our   part  -  ing    song.  To 

2.  No  more    for     us    yon    tune-ful    bell   sliall    ring  for  morn -ing  prayers.       No 


^sHi^gi^^^i^pgi^^^^ 


pluck  from  memory's  wrealli  the  buds  wliicU  there  so  sweet-Iy  throng;  To      gaze   on  life's  broad  ruf -fled   sea,    to 
more    to  long   Ri  -  en  -  ni  -  al  we'll  mount  yon  at  -  tic  stairs;  Our        re  -  ci  -  ta-tions  all  are  passed — A- 


which  we   quick -ly      go,  But    ere    we   start  we'll  drink  the  health  of     AI  -  ma    Ma  -  ter        O. 

lum-nus  -  es,  'you    know,   We'll  swell  the  prais-es     long  and   loud    of     Al  -  ma    Ma  -  ter        O. 


^^m^^m 


Copyrlgtat.    UMd  by  pennlMlon. 


ALMA  MATER  O. 


^^^^Sp^-^i 


We  go  to  taste  the  joys  of  life,  like  bubbles  on  its  tide, 

Now  giitterinK  in  its  sunbeams,  and  dancing  in  tlieir  pride; 

But  bubble  like  they'll  break  and  burst,  and  leave  us  sad,  you  know, 

There's  none  so  sweet  as  memory  of  Alma  Mater  O. 
Oh!  Alma  Mater  O,  etc. 
4  Hither  we  came  with  hearts  of  joy,  with  joy  we  now  will  part, 

And  give  to  each  the  parting  grasp,  which  speaks  a  brother's  heart; 

United  firm  in  pleasing  words,  which  can  no  breaking  know, 

For  Sons  of  Yale  can  ne'er  forget  their  Alma  Mater  O. 
Oh  !  Alma  Mater  O,  etc. 
6  Then  brush  the  tear-drop  from  your  eye,  and  happy  let  us  be. 

For  joy  alone  should  fill  the  hearts  of  those  as  blest  as  we; 

One  cheerful  chorus,  ringing  loud,  we'll  give  before  we  go. 

The   memory  of  college  days  and  Alma  Mater  O, 
Oh !  Alma  Mater  O,  Oh  !  Alma  Mater  O, 

Hurrah !  hurrah  !  for  college  days  and  Alma  Mater  O. 

OLD   NOAH,   HE   DID   BUILD  AN   ARK. 

Air — "Gideon's  Band." 


^^^^^^^^^^M 


did  build    an     ark.     Old       Noah,        he 
did  build    an    ark,    He    made  it     out 


did  build    an      ark,   1      If     you 
of    hick  -'ry    bark. 


mm^mM^MmM^m$ 


^^^^i^p^l^^^ifc^n 


He  drove  the  animiles  in  two  by  two,  U  Ter. 
The  elephant  and  the  kangaroo. 
Cho.—U  you  belong,  etc. 
3  And  then  he  nailed  the  hatches  down,  ||  Ter. 
And  told  outsiders  they  might  drown. 
Cho. — If  you  belong,  etc. 
i  And  when  he  found  he  had  no  sail,  ||  Ter. 
He  just  ran  up  his  own  coat  tail. 
Cho. — If  you  belong,  etc. 
6  Full  forty  days  he  sailed  around,  ||  Ter. 
And  then  he  ran  th'  old  scow  aground. 
CTo.— If  you  belong,  etc. 

6  He  landed  on  Mount  Ararat,  ||  Ter. 
Just  three  miles  south  of  Barnegat. 

Cho. — If  you  belong,  etc. 

7  O,  Eve  she  did  the  apple  eat,  ||  Ter. 

She  smacked  her  lips,  and  said  'twaa  aweet. 
Cho. — If  you  belong,  etc. 


8  When  Adam  walked  the  garden  round,  ||  Ter. 
He  spied  the  peelings  on  the  ground. 

Cho. — If  you  belong,  etc. 

9  And  when  he  saw  them,  he  looked  blue,   ||  Ter, 
And  vowed  he'd  have  some  ajiples  too. 

Cho. — If  you  belong,  etc. 

10  So  he  and  Eve  did  strip  the  tree,  ||  Ter. 
And  chanked  away  till  they  could  see. 

Cho. — If  you  belong,  etc. 

11  And  then  they  saw  how  they'd  got  sold,  1|  Ter, 
In  sucking  down  what  Satan  told. 

Cho. — If  you  belong,  etc. 

12  And  since  old  Brimstone  sold  them  so,  ||  Ter, 
Most  devilish  sells  have  been  the  go. 

Cho. — If  you  belong,  etc. 


Ter. 


It  don't  look  well  when  out  of  place. 
CAo.— If  you  belong,  etc. 
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URALIO. 


3  ,^   I  ,  rist.  1  V  2nd.  '        I 


.  J  When  the  ma  -  tin  bell    is  ring  -  ing,     U  -  ra  -  li    -  o,  U  ■  ra  -  li 

'■  I  From  my  rush  -  y     pal- let  springing,     U  ■  ra  -  li    -   o,  U  -  ra  -  11 


iiippp^»^*ip 


|t=it 


Hi 


i^|e=,*=* 


\0> — t^— v^t^ — r — t* 


morn  -  ing     light      forth      I         sal   -    ly,     With  my     sick  -  le    bright  thro'  the      val   -    ley. 


iS^ilEi^l 


T — I — t^tr 


^m^mm^^mm^M 


To      my  dear  one  gai  -  ly    sing  -  ing,     U  -  ra-  li    -    o,  U  -  ra  • 


^^^^^^^^^M^m^^m 


Eg^EJd=Hig-)i-ig;4J3Efc 


idig^iisi 


la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la      la  la  la  la  la    la. 


2  When  the  day  is  closing  o'er  us, 
Uralio,  Uralio, 
And  the  landscape  fades  before  us, 

Uralio,  Uralio, 
When  our  merry  men  quit  their  mowing, 
And  along  the  glen  horns  are  blowing. 
Sweetly  then  we'll  raise  the  chorus, 
Uralio,  Uralio. 
Chorus. — La  la  la,  etc. 

From  "  AHPBIOK"  bv  r 


NELLIE  WAS  A  LADY. 
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■^r=pp|Hf4=p=g-=iE^^gi^j^£^^i^| 


.    (Down     on     tlie    Mis     sis  -  sip  -  pi  float    -  ing,  Long   time    I     trab-bel     o'er  the  wny;] 

I    All  night  tlie    cot  -  ton -wood    I's  tot     -  ing,  Singing  for     my    true  lub      all  the  day ;  j 

,,    i  Now  I'se     un  -  hap  •  py,     and   I'se  weep   -  ing;         Can't  tote   the      cot   ton  -  wood  no  more;| 

*■  (  Last  night  when  Nel  -  lie      was     a  sleep   -  ing,  Death  came    a  -  knocking     at  the  door. 


^mm 


^=it 


lie    was    a    la-dy,  last  night  she  died  ;    Toll    de  bell  for  lub  -  ly  Nell,  my  dark  Vir-gin  -  ia  bride. 

5^^    i.*    5  5  U  t»    ?  i^   "^  •     • 


Nel    -     lie    wa«  a       la     -     dy, 


last         night        she   died,       Toll         the 


pi^^^p^^^^^^iirf^it 


bell     for  lub  -  ly    Nell,   my  dar  -  key  bride. 


Oh,         Nel  -  lie  was     a     la  -  dy. 


^^iMs^i^'^^^^^m^ 


my  dar  -  key  bride, 


.^        N 


^^^^^^^^^^^^m 


last         night      she    died,     Toll      the  bell       for     lub    -   ly     Nell       my  dark    -   ey     bride. 


-:*^E^^EfEE;*^E^E^=^^S=e^=i,Ei^^^^m 


Ajler  last  verse. 


Nel    -    lie         was  a  la  -  dy,    she        was ;         last  night      she        died,       she        did ; 


CopTright.    Used  bj 


ROSALIE. 


1.  I'm  Pierre  de  Bon  -  ton    de      Par  -  is,    de    Par  -  is,  1      drink    my     di  -  Tine  Eau     de    vie.Eau    de 

2.  I      go       to    the    fete  de      Marquiee.de   Mar-quise,  I        go      and  make  love  at       my  ease,  at       my 


vie.  As   I     ride  out  each   day      in      my    lit  -  tie     coti  -  pe',  I      tell   you  I'm  something  to 

ease.  I  go      to    her    pe're    and    de-mand  for    my     own      The  hand    of    my  sweet  Ro  -  sa  ' 


Charm-ing  Rose, 


pret   -  ty   Rose,     ...       I'm    in   love  with  my   Ro  -  sa  -  lie. 


^^^^pB 


Copyright,  hdccclxxit,  bj  O.  Drrsoie  *  Co. 


MARY   HAD  A  LITTLE  LAMB. 
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ROBABT  YEBSION. 


SoFHAKO  &  Alto. 


2.    It  followed  her    to  school  one  day,  school  one    day,  scliool  one  day.     It  followed  her    to  school  one    day, 


^g^^^ 


g^g^ligg^^g^^g^l 


|il/;fe'^E^;^#^fe^^^'^^EEgiji;|^^^E^^^:j^ 


Its  fleece  was  white     as  snow  ;      And    ev  -  ery-w  here  that   Ma-  ry  went.    Ma-  ry  went.    Ma  -  ry   went. 


a^^B^^P^^SgE-ISE^gESsEgEE^^ES-pSHe^j 


It     was     a  -  gainst  the    rule.        It    made  the  cliil-  dren  laugh  and  play,  laugh  and  play,  laugh  and  play, 


Unison  of  all  parts  in  this  measure. 


^^^^^^^^^^^m^m^ 


Et  -  erv-where  that  Ma  -  ry  went,The  lamb  was  sure    to      go.        Bleat-ing  of     the  lamb,  Ba  -  a  -  a  -  ah. 


k^=t^^=i=^m^^^mm 


Made  the  chil-dren  laugh  and  play.To  see   the  lamb    in   school. 


5^5    ',^     t      "^  a    ■*■   -*--»--*■  -♦-   -*-   -0- 


Ba  -  a  -    a  -   ah,       O !  aint    I     glad      to     get   out  the      wilderness,       get    out    the    wil  -  der  -  ness, 


^S=i^EE^EE^E|=S 


O!   aint    I     glad      to      get   out  the    wil  -  der  -  ness,   get    out    the  wil  -  der  -  ness. 


get    out  the  wil  ■  der -ness,  Aint     I     glad      to    get    out  the  wil -der  ■  ness,  Leaning    on.      the    lamb. 


i=^i& 


g=£=g^E^^^  ;•  g"^^ 


52       IT'S  AWAY  WE  HAVE  AT  OLD  HARVARD.* 

Allegro  moderalo. 
8va 


1.  It's   a  way    we  have  at  old  Har  -  vard,  It's  a    way    we  have  at  old  Har  -  vard,  It's  a    way    we  have   at  old 

2.  For  we  think  it       is  no   sin,       sir,    To        take  the  Freshmen   in,        sir,     And     ease  them  of       their 

3.  For  we  think  it       is        but  right,     sir,   On     Wednesday  and  Sat-ur-day  night,    sir,     To        get  most  glo-rious-ly 


^^^mm^^^^^^m 


Coo  A. 


Har    -  vard.    To    drive    dull     care         a    -  way ;  To    drive     dull  care        a    -    way.  To 

tin,        sir.       To    drive     dull      care  a    -    way ;  To     drive      dull  care        a    -    wny,  To 

tight,       sir.      To    drive    dull      care         a   -   way ;  To    drive     dull  care        a    -    way.  To 


The  t«rm  "  H»rT»rd"  can  1)«  cluinfed  Xo  suit  anj  coU«f«> 


IT'S  A  WAT  WK   HAVE  AT  OLD   HARVARD. 


4  Brother  Qiiidam  is  up  in  a  pear  tree. 
Brother  Quidam  is  up  in  a  pear  tree. 
Brother  Quidam  is  up  in  a  peaj  tree, 
lo!  io!  io ! 
lo !  io!  io! 
Io  !  io!  io! 
Once  so  merrily  drinks  he, 
Twice  so  merrily  drinks  he. 
Thrice  so  merrily  drinks  he, 
Io!  io !  io! 
6  Brother  Quidam's  a  jolly  good  follow. 
Brother  Quidam's  a  jolly  good  fellow. 
Brother  Quidam's  a  jolly  good  fellow, 
As  all  of  us  can  say  ; 


As  all  of  us  can  say, 

As  all  of  ue  can  say. 

Once  so  merrily  drinks  he,  etc. 

Finale. 

(The  s»nq  is  ended  hu  the  follou-inn  stanza  t 

"  God  save  the  Queen.") 

So  say  we  all  of  ue. 

So  say  we  all  of  us. 

So  say  we  all. 

So  say  we  all  of  us. 

So  say  we  all  of  us. 

So  say  we  all  of  us. 

So  say  we  all! 


I  the  tune  of 


WHAT  BEAMS  SO   BRIGHT? 


Wliat  beams        so  bright  from  the    moun 
Who  breaks       the  sleep      of      the     si 
What   sound   comes  down   up       -       on 


tain  height  A  -  midst  the  stars  of  the  so  -  ber  night  ?  What 
lent  hour  With  songs  so  sol  -  emn  of  depth  and  power  '  Who 
the  gale,    In    mcas-ured  beat  through  the  mis  -  ty  vale  ?   What 


^^^PPf#^^^^*li^i^^ 


leii^^nte^^^ 


XT 

beams  so  bright  from  the  mountain  heigbt  A-midst  thestars  of  the  so  -  ber  night!  'Tis  the  light  on  the  ho  -  ly 
breaks  the  sleep  of  the  si  -  lent  bour  With  songs  so  sol-eninof  depth  and  |>o«fr? 'Tis  the  ho-lychoirin  tlie 
sound  eomndownup     -       on     the  gale,  In  meas  -  ured  beat  Ihrougti  llie  mis    -     ty  vale  ? 'Tis  the   sig  -  nal      bell  tothe 


chap -el  wall,  In  -  vit  -  ing  the  pil-grim  to  pray  in  its  hall ; 'Tis  the  light  on  the  ho-  ly  chap  -  el  wall.  In  - 
hymn  of  even,  Now  chanting  their  praise  to  their  God  in  Beav'o.'Tis  the  ho-  ly  choir  in  the  hymn  of  even.  Now 
wan-J'iing  guest, Now  call-ingthe  wea    -    ried  pil-grim  to  rest. 'Tis  the  sig  -  nal        bell  tothewand'riogguest.Now 


-^-^1 — ^-u- 


vit  -  ing     the     pil-primto     pray     in     its     hall;     In  -vit  -  ing   the    pil -grim  to    pray       in       its  lial'-l  |      — H 
chant-ing   their  praise  to  their  God      in         Heav'n.Now  chant- ing  their  praise  to  their  God        in  He?* 

call  -  ing    the    wea  -  ried         pil  -  grim   to    rest.  Now   call  •  ing  the  wea  -  ried         pil    -  grim    to  rei 


Vrom  "Abion"  by  permUsion. 
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GOOD-BYE,  MY  LOVER,  GOOD-BYE  I 


SONG  AND  CHORUS. 


Words  and  Music  by  T.  II.  Ai 


Allegro  moderato. 


-^^^ 


Allegro  moaerato.  ^  i        x  pn       , ^     I      =53    m      m^        T»-   •     "-^V   ^ 


§^^^^=m^.^^m^^mms^m^^ 


1.  The  ship  goes  sail  -  ing  down  the  bay  .Good-bye,  my  lov  -  er,  good  -  bye 

2.  I'll  miss   you    on     the  storni-y   deep,Good-l?ye,  my  lov  -  er,  good  ■  bye 

3.  Then  cheer  up  till     we  meet    a  -gain,Good-bye,  my  lov  -  er,  good  -  bye 


We 

What 

ru 


f^£^:r:^^ 


iii 


^K 


rait. 


i 


^ 


piu  lento. 


^=^^^s^^^^tmii^^ms^t^-i=n 


may  not  meet  for  many  a  day,  Good-hye,  my  lov  -  eT,  good-bye ! 
can  I  do  but  ev-cr  weepl  Good-bye,  my  lov -er,  good-bye! 
try     to  bear  my    wea-  ry  pain,Good-bye,  my  lov  -  er,  good-bye  ! 


My  heart  will  ev  -  er  -more  be  true.  The' 
My  heart  is  bro-  ken  with  re-gret !  But 
Tlio'  far      I  roam  a-  cross   the  sea,  My 


^^^m^^^^- 


S^i^^^l 


:*-J: 


now  we  sad  -  ly  say  a-dieu  ;  Oh,  kiss  -  es  sweet  I  leave  with  you,Good-bye,  my  lov- er,  good  -  bye 
nev  -  er  dream  that  I'll  foi^get ;  I  lov'd  you  once,  I  love  you  yet,  Good-bye,  my  lov- er,  good  -  bye 
ev  -   'ry  thought  of  you  shall  be  ,  Oh,   say  you'll  sometimes  think  of  me,  Good-bye,   my  lov- er,  good  -  bye 


Copyright,  m>«0CLXXxii,  by  T.  B.  Hasks  &  Co. 


GOOD-BYE,   MY   LOVER.   GOOD-BYE. 


The    ship      goes  sail  -  ing    down    tlie   bay,    Good-bye,       my    loy  -  er,    good  -  byi 


— tf^^r — p-\ if-1 jf-F — >-^ T^^=n- — -u=^ 


-^  I  I      _M — 4^rj i^-j'-g-^^ 


-^—^- 


sad  to    tear         my      heart         a  -  way !    Good  -  bye,  my    lov  -  er,     good  -  bye ! 


RUMSTY   HO! 

Chkris. 


1.  A      beg-gar  man  laid  himself   down  to     8leep,Rum- sty   Ho!      rum -sty  Ho!    A      beg- gar  man  laid  him- 


Solo.  2  Two  thieves  came  walking  by  tliat  way, 
Cho.  Rumsty  Ho!  rurnsty  Ho; 

Soh.     Two  thieves  came  walking  by  that  way, 

And  they  came  to  the  place  where  the  begg 
Cho.  Rumsty  Ho,  rumsty  Ho  ; 


They  stole  his  wallet  and  they  stole  his  staff. 

Rumsty  Ho,  rumsty  Ho; 
They  stole  his  wallet  and  they  stole  his  staff. 
And  then  broke  out  in  a  great  hoarse  laugh. 

Bumsty  Ho,  rumsty  Ho ; 

Used  b7  permUiion. 


4  As  I  was  going  down  Newgate  stairs, 
Rumsty  Ho,  rumsty  Ho; 
As  I  was  going  down  Newgate  i 
,  lay.        I  saw  those  two 
Rumsty 
5  As  I  was  going  up  Tyburn  hill,  "^ 

Rumsty  Ho,  rumsty  Ho  ;         'n, 
As  I  was  going  up  Tyburn  hill, 
I  saw  those  two  thieves  hanging  thin(], 
Rumsty  Ho,  rumsty  Ho  I 


down  Newgate  stairs,  _ 

thieves  saying  their  prp— [-^ —  f | 
f  Ho,  rumsty  Ho;  !«-[  [j 


56 


GO   DOWN,  MOSES. 


pi^PW 


III 


1.  Wlicn    Is-raelwas    in      E  -  gypt's  land:    Let    my    peo  -  pie      go; 

2.  Thus  saith  the  Lord.bold    Mo  -  ses     said,     Let    my    peo  -  pie     go ; 


Op-pressed  so     hard  they 
If       not,    I'll  smite  your 


^^^ 


rtf 


3  No  more  shall  they  in  bondage  toil. 

Lei  my  people  go  ; 
Let  them  come  out  with  Egypt's  spoil. 
Let  my  people  go.     Go  down,  etc 

4  When  Israel  out  of  Egypt  came, 

Let  my  people  go ; 
And  left  tlie  proud  oppressive  land, 
Let  iny  people  go. 

5  0,  'twas  a  dark  and  dismal  night, 

Let  my  people  go ; 

When  Moses  led  the  Israelites, 

Let  my  people  go. 

6  'Twas  good  old  Moses  and  Aaron,  too, 

Let  my  people  go : 
'Twas  they  that  led  the  armies  through, 
Let  my  people  go. 

7  The  Lord  told  Moses  what  to  do, 

Let  my  people  go ; 
To  lead  the  children  of  Israel  through. 
Let  my  people  go. 

8  O  come  along  Moses,  j'ou'U  not  get  lost. 

Let  my  people  go  ; 
Stretch  out  your  rod  and  come  across. 

Let  my  people  go. 
fi  As  Israel  stood  by  the  water  side, 

Let  my  people  go  ; 
At  the  command  of  God  it  did  divide. 

Let  my  people  go. 

[    When  they  had  reached  the  other  shore, 

■»|-  Let  my  people  go ; 

(22.'^  •'hey  sang  the  song  of  triumph  o'er, 
-♦  Let  my  people  go. 


^p» 


11  Pharaoh  said  he  would  go  across. 

Let  my  people  go  ; 
But  Pharaoh  and  his  host  were  lost. 
Let  my  people  go. 

12  O  Moses  the  cloud  shall  cleave  the  way, 

Let  my  people  go  ,■ 

A  fire  by  night,  a  shade  by  day. 

Let  my  people  go. 

13  You'll  not  get  lost  in  the  wilderness. 

Let  my  people  go ; 
With  a  lighted  candle  in  your  breast, 
Let  my  people  go. 

14  Jordan  shall  stand  up  like  a  wall. 

Let  niv  people  go; 

And  the  walls  of  Jerico  shall  fall, 

Let  my  people  go. 

15  Your  foes  shall  not  before  you  stand, 

Let  my  people  go  ; 
And  you'll  possess  fair  Canaan's  land. 
Let  my  people  go. 

16  'Twas  just  about  in  harvest  time. 

Let  my  people  go; 

When  Joshua  led  his  host  divine, 

Let  my  people  go. 

17  O  let  us  all  from  bondage  flee, 

I>et  mv  people  go; 

And  let  us  all  in  Ciirist  be  free. 

Let  my  people  go. 

18  We  need  not  always  weep  and  moan. 

Let  my  people  go ; 
And  wear  these  slavery  chains  forlorn. 
Let  my  people  go. 


GO   DOWN,  MOSES. 
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*•  This  world's  a  wilderness  of  woe, 
Let  my  people  go ; 
O,  let  us  on  to  Canaan  go, 
Let  my  people  go. 

20  What  a  beautiful  morning  that  will  b«, 

Let  my  people  go  ; 

When  time  breaks  up  in  eternity, 

Let  my  people  go. 

21  The  Devil  lie  thought  lie  had  me  fast. 

Let  my  people  go  ; 
But  I  thought  I'll  break  his  chains  at  last. 
Let  my  people  go. 


22  O  take  yer  shoes  from  off  yer  fe«t, 

Let  my  jieople  go; 

And  walk  into  the  golden  street, 

Let  my  people  go. 

23  I'll  tell  you  what  I  likes  de  best, 

Let  my  peojile  go ; 

It  is  the  shouting  Methodist, 

Let  my  people  go. 

24  I  do  believe  without  a  doubt, 

I..et  my  people  go  ; 
That  a  Christian  has  the  right  to  about. 
Let  my  people  go. 


I'LL  HEAR  THE  TRUMPET   SOUND. 


1.  You  may  bu-ry  me  in  the  East.You  may  bury  me  in  the  Vi'est;  But  I'll  hear  the 
Choris. 


•pel  sound  in  that 


go,    ior  to    hear  the  trumpet  sound.in    the  morn-ing. 

I      1^  1^  I     u  ^  I  ^  1^  •  I     I 


In   that  morn  -  ing,    my  Lord,  llow    I    long 


2  Father  Gabriel  in  that  day, 
He'll  take  wings  and  fly  away, 
For  to  hear  the  trumpet  sound 

In  that  morning. 
You  may  bury  liim  in  the  East, 
You  may  bury  him  in  the  West ; 
But  he'll  hear  the  trumpet  sound. 
In  that  morning. 


Cho. —  In  that  morning,  etc. 

3  Good  old  Christians  in  that  day. 
They'll  take  wings  and  fly  away,  etc. 

4  Good  old  preachers,  etc. 

6  In  that  dreadful  Judgment  Day 
I'll  take  wings  and  fly  away,  etc. 


Copyrlglit 


,  by  O.  DlTSON  &  Co. 


ROLL,  JORDAN,  ROLL. 


^^^^imim^^m 


Roll,  Jor-dan,  roll,      roll,  Jordan,  roll,       I  want    to  go      to      Hcav'n  when  I  die,  To  hear    Jor-dan  roll. 


1.  0h,brother8,you  ought  fhave  been  there,Yes,    my    Lord!     A    sitting    in   the  Kingdom,   to  hear   Jordan*  "°'"*' 


^m^mmj^^^^p$^^mmmm 


2  Oh,  preachers,  you  ought  t'have  heeu  there,  etc. 

3  Oh,  sinners,  you  ought,  etc. 

4  Oh,  mourners,  you  ought,  etc. 


6  Oh,  seekers,  you  ought,  etc. 

6  Oh,  mothers,  you  ought,  etc.  jund, 

7  Oh,  children,  you  ought,  etc 
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CO-CA-CHE-LUNK. 


1.  When       we    first     came      on         this   cam   -   pus,    Fresh  -  men    we,        as      green       as    grass ; 

2.  We        have  fought    the     fight         to  -  geth   -    er.      We       have  strug  -  gled    side         by    side ; 


Play  first  eight  measures  of  air  for  introduction. 


Se 


EEgE^^ggPlgipglip^gEg^^fejEp:^ 


Now,        as    grave     and    rev  -  er  -  end    sen  -   iors,  Smile    we       o  -  ver    the    ver  -  dant  past. 
'Jrok    -    en       is  tlie  bond     that        held        us — We    must    cut    our  sticks    and   slide. 


Co-ca-che-lunk-che-lunk-che-la  -  \y,    Co-ca-clie-lunk-che-lunk-che-lay,       Co-ca-che-lunk-che-lunk-che  -la-  ly. 


mmm 


Hi !  O  chick-a-chc-lunk-che-lay. 


^ 


V      laa^  2nd  time 


ISSLS^II 


^'  r        .    ^ 


^g^ 


JM-  ,  >  will  go  to  Greece  or  Hartford, 
t.'^'  ae  to  Norwich  or  to  Rome; 
—*.        0  Greenland's  icy  mountains — 
J  ,  perhaps,  will  stay  at  home. 


4  \\Tien  we  come  again  together, 
Vigintcnnial  to  pas.s, 
Wives  and  cliildren  all  included, — 
Won't  we  be  an  uproarious  clast  t 


THE  DUTCH   COMPANY. 

WARBLE. 
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m^^^m^3=s?i^^jE^m^^^^^^ 


1.       0    when  you  hear  the  roll     of     the  big  bass-drum,    Then  you  may  know  that  the  Dutcli  have  comf.For  the 
2.  When  Greek  meets  keek.tlieu  comes  the  tug    of     war,  When  Deitch  meets  Ueiltb  then  comes  tlie     la   -  ger   bier.  For  the 


bei^^li^i^iiiiiiiite^ii^ 


Deitch  com  -  pa  -  ny      is      the  best  com-  pa-ny,      That  ev-er   came   o  •  ver    from  Old    Ger-ma-ny. 


$E^mn^m^f^^^^^mm<m 


Ho    -  ra,      ho    -  ra,     ho    -  ra,     la,   la,      la,    la.      Ho  -    ra,      ho   -   ra,    ho 


^PWippiWNii 


tra,   la,      la,    la. 


,,    la,      lae,  tra,      la,    la,     la,      lae,  Heis    m 


tr^ 


tra,      la,    la,    la,      lae,  tra,      la,    la,     la,      lae,  Heis    mine    oys    -  ter  rau. 

-m (22 ^0 [ S> r* 1* » -P3-, 1- 


'^^m^^^m^^^^^m^ 


■&-i^ 


^^^^^^^^m 


m 


tweed    -    leum,      trie,      trei,  tru,  trie,        trei,  tru 


tra  -  la,    e    -    de,      de 

^e  home, 
^rtne  home. 


ipppi 


Used  by  permission. 
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CONSTANTINOPLE. 


1.  Kind  friends.your  pi  -  ty  pray  be- stow      On  one      who  stands  be-fore  you,    And  list    -    en   to  my 


heart  there  burnt     am-bition's  flame,  For  I    loved         agay  young  colonel  who  From  Con   -   etan-ti  -  no  -  pie 


^:S^4 


1 r 


^l^—*'-^—l 


-^^^m 


=^=^^j^rr    C^ 


I         h->-Js_:h:4 


^1^^^^ 


^ 


came,       Constan-ti  -no  -    ple.Constan- ti  -  no  -  ple,Constan -li  -  no-  ple,the  col-onel  came. 


C,    O,    N,with   aCon.withS,    T,    A,  N.with  a  stan.with  a  Con-stan.T,   I,    ti.with  a    Constan-ti 


CONSTANTINOPLE, 


2  I  met  the  Colonel  at  a  ball. 

To  him  I  was  presented  ; 
Upon  his  knees  the  youth  did  fall, 

And  lots  of  stuff  invented; 
He  said  lie  was  a  Turl<ish  prince. 

And  begged  that  I  would  hear  his  name 
So  I  accepted  the  young  Colonel  who 

From  Constantinople  came. 


One  evening,  while  we  sat  at  tea. 

We'd  a  visit  most  informal ; 
The  police  came,  and,  gracious  me, 

They  took  away  the  Colonel ; 
I  soon  found  he  a  swindler  was. 

And  long  had  carried  on  that  game ; 
And  so  I  lost  my  Colonel  who 

From  Constantinople  came. 


MARY   AND  MARTHA. 


1.  Ma-ry  and   a   Martha's  just  gone 'long.  Ma  -  ry  and   a  Martha's  just  gone 'long,  Mary  and  a  Martha's 


^^i^^^^i^^^f^^^^^ps^^a^^ 


just  gone 'long,To  ring  thos!  charming  bells;  Crying,  free  grace  and    dy  -  ing    love,  Frcegraceand    dy-inglove, 


Free  grace     and    dy  -ing  love,     To  ring  those  charming    bells,      Oh!  way      o    -    ver    Jor 


E^p^i^^i^i^M 


i 


Way      o 


Jor  -  dan.  Lord,    Way    o    -     ver    Jor  -  dan,  Lord,     To  ring  those  charm-ing  ' 

-&•       -I—    ^    -*-    -»-•      -*--»-    -^    -«-     _   7  me  home. 


2  The  preacher  and  the  elder's  iust  gone  long,  etc. 

To  ring  those  charming  bells  ; 
Clio. — Crying,  free  grace,  etc. 

3  My  father  and  mother's  just  gone  'long,  etc. 

To  ring  those  charming  bells  ; 


Cho. — Crying,  free  grace,  etc. 
4  The  Methodist  and  Baptist's  JHSt  go«  down. 
To  ring  those  cliarniing  bells  ;      '. 
Cho. — Crying,  free  grace,  etc.     '  bounij. 


62 


CROW  SONG. 

Chorus. 


1.    There  were  three  crows   sat    on        a     tree,      O     Bil  -  ly       Ma  -  gee        Ma- gar  1  There 


hm 


-^^ 


^^^pEEiEEi=^E^ 


;EE^^E=S=E 


2.     Said   one      old  crow    un  -  to       his  mate,     O     Bil  •  \y       Ma  •  gee        Ma  -  gar !  r.  Said 

Bil  -  ly  Ma  -  gee ! 


^ 


^S=t 


k    U«    u    k' 


ter 


;,.;g^^^J^ife^;^^;^-p5E^sig^E^Epg^g^j 


were  three  crows  sat  on     a  tree,  O    Billy     Ma-gee     Ma-gar!  Tliere  were  three  crows  sat  on     a  tree.  And 


gEEEg=E^=E^^g=gg^g:jm 


one  old  crow  un-to  his  mate,  O    Bil  -  ly    Ma-gee    Ma-gar!  Said  one  old  crow  un-to  his  mate,"  Wliat 

Bil  -  ly  Magee ! 


gs^^^^^^ni 


±=dSr=S=^ 


they    were  black    as  crows  could  be,  And  they  all      flapped  their  wings  and  cried  —  Caw,  Caw,  Caw, 


i^l^ 


Ep^j^^^^gEg^^Egjp 


shall     we     do      for  grub      to  ate  ?"And  they  all      flapped  their  wings  and  cried  —  Caw,  Caw,  Caw, 


Bil  -  ly    Ma-gee      Magar!    And   they  all  flapped  their  wings  and  cried     Bil  -  ly    Ma-gee     Ma-gar! 


fB 


tr 

^3il-ly    Ma -gee      Magar!    And   they  all  flapped  their  wings  and  cried     Bil  -  ly    Ma -gee      Ma-gar! 

"  ^^^^_jt.'— ji^5y^*^s^.t-.^  J-P--0^-I^i^-J^^ 


5EE£ 


I        _  ere  lies  a  horse  on  yonder  plain, 

.  J^^    .    _'s  by  some  criiel  butcher  slain," 
-t-'^'  It -hey  all  flapped  their  wings,  etc. 


4  "  We'll  perch  ourselves  on  his  backbone, 
And  pick  his  eyes  out  one  by  one." 
And  they  all  flapped  their  wings,  etc. 


TURN   BACK   PHARAOH'S  ARMY. 
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Solo    Moderato. 


Chori's.  Faster. 


1.  GwinetowritetoMas-sa  Je-su8,To    send  some  val-iant  soldiers,      To  turnback  Pharaoli's army,  Hal- le- 

2.  If  you  want  your  souls  converted.You'd  better  be    a     pray-ing,     To  turn  back  Pliaraoli's  army,  Hal- le- 


ppplip^^^fei^^^ii^pi 


^*s=-= 


lu!    To  turn  back  Pharaoh's  ar-my  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah!  To  turn  back  Pharaoh's  ar-my,  Hal- le  -  lu!    To 


To  turn  back  Pharaoh's  ar  -  my,   Hal  -  le  -  lu! 


turn  back  Pharaoh's  ar  -  my,  Hal  -  lu 

-•--»--*-  -^    -*-  V:  ■^'  -f- 


You  say  you  are  a  soldier, 
Fiphting  for  your  Saviour, 
To  turn  hack  Pliaraoh's  army,  etc. 

4      When  the  eliildren  were  in  bondage, 
Tliey  cried  unto  the  Lord  ; 
He  turned  back  Pharaoh's  army,  etc. 


6      When  Moses  smote  the  water 
The  chil<iren  all  passed  over. 
And  turned  back  Pliaraoli's  army,  etc. 
6      Wlien  Pharaoh  crossed  the  water. 
The  waters  came  together, 
And  drowned  ole  Pharaoli's  army,  etc. 


SWING  LOW,   SWEET  CHARIOT. 


Swing  low,    sweet  cha-  ri 


Com  -  ing     for      to      car  -  ry      me      home.    1.  I 
2.  If 


looked  o  -  ver     Jor  -  dan,  and  what  did      I 
you      get       there      be      -       fore  I 


V   V   V   ^  ^    ^    ^    ^    V    V    V    te,       P   P   1?   P  I 


Coming  for  to  car-ry  me  home  ?  A   band  of    an-  gels  coming  aft  -  er    me, 
Coming  for  to  car-ry  me  home,  Tell  all  my  friends  I'm  com     -  ing         too, 


Coming  for  to  car  -  ry  me  home. 
Coming  for  to  car-  ry  me  home. 


S  The  brightest  day  that  ever  I  saw. 
Coming  for  to  carry  me  home, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away, 
Coming  for  to  carry  me  home. 
Swin;  low,  etc- 


4  I'm  sometimes  up  and  sometimes  down, 
Coming  for  to  carry  me  home. 
But  still  my  soul  feels  heavenly  boun(l. 
Coming  for  to  carry  me  home. 
Swing  low,  etc. 
Used  by  penniulon. 
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SHOOL, 


1.  I       wish    I      was     in      Bos  -  ton    ci  -  ty.AVhere  all    the    girls  they 

2.  I       wish    I      was    on      yon  -  der    hill,        For  there  I'd     sit     and 

3.  I       wish    I      was     a      mar  -  ried  man,       And  had    a      wife  whose 


gg^gij^ig^i^iJi^^^E^S^EOili|;i^£^g^^ 


are    so    pret-ty,   If     I    did -n't  have  a  time 'twould  be    a      pi  •  ty,  Dis  cum  hihble  lol -la  boo,  slow  reel, 
cry  my    fill,        And         ev     -    'ry  drop  should  turn  a     mill,       Pis  cum  hibble  lol -la  boo,  slow  reel, 

name  was  Fan,        I'd         sing        her     a  song     on   this  same  plan,      Dis  rum  bibble  lol -la  boo,  slow  reel. 


|||::iS|P^fe|^gliJj|:^^||S^^P] 


Ippii^ii^i^^ 


gggilggrF^^S^yg^^e^^gi^gfeto^rs; 


m 


zitt^   i 


THERE'S   MUSIC  IN   THE  AIR. 
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1.  There's  nm  -  sic     in     the      air  When  the    in  -  fant  morn  is     nigh;    And  faint  its  blush    is 

Jst  Tenok.  I         I         I         I         I       J — V  I  h      h      ^    Jl_    II  I         ! 


There's  mu  -  sic     in      the       air  When  the  twi-Iight's  gen  -  tie    sigh       Is    lost     on    eve-ning's 


seen,  On  the  bright  and  laughing  sky.         Many   a  harp's  ec  -  sta  -  tic    sound, With  its  thrill  of 

JU^-.^J^J ! \ I    J    J L 


-*l— •!-  -^— *-■ • ^-^^- -9 ^     '-J-     .J^^ ■•' *—■ *— •!- 

light  On  the  dis-tant  mountain  stream.   When  be  -  neath  some  grate-ful    shade,  Sor-row's  ach-ing 


breast,         As  its   pensive  beau-ties    die.  Then,  O   then    the  loved  ones  gone  Wake  the  pure  ce- 


PS? 


^ga^grrrr^^^^^^^^^^^^^r^ 


2nd  time  pg. 


joy       pro-  found,  While  we      list    en  -  chant -ed    there  To    the    mu  -  sic      in      the       air. 


4-^-J-i 


les   -    tial      song.     An  -  gel    vol  -  ce»     greet    us    there  In    the     mu  -  sic      in     the        air. 


CMd  br  p«nnl«loii. 


65 


TROUBADOUR  SONG. 


English  Version  by  L.  M.  U. 
Allfgretto  non  Iroppo. 


Arr.  by  Launce  Knioht. 


=r^=|i^^g=^^£gE^z^f^^^^^ 


Loud  throbbing  heart,        Thou  dost  at-test  How  great  my  joy      and    bliss!  Ah!         'tis    Saint 


3pj5=^*^==^*^^r=^^^^ 


^^?^s^^^gE^g*g^iig|i^^ 


An      -    na  *  Saint  An    -      na,  Saint  An    -    na !  No  day    so  fair  and  dear  In    all       the  long,   the 


TROUBADOUR   SONG. 


An  -  na,  for  thee     is    my     fin    -     est        song,      my      fin      -    est    song,      my      fin    -  est    song. 


THREE  CROWS. 


l>efore  It  is  sung. 


Largo,  .^^      .        /-^/^  I  i 

1.  There  were  three  crows  sat      on  a        tree,     And    they     were  black      as       crows   could  be. 

2.  Said     one     old      crow   un  -  to  his      mate,"What   shall        we       do         for        grub      to      eaf?" 


^m^^^^M^m^ii^d^^k^^w^^^m 


"There  lies  a  horse  on  yonder  plain. 
Who's  by  some  cruel  butcher  slain." 


4  "  We'll  perch  upon  his  bare  back-b 
And  pick  his  eyes  swt  one  by  one.' 


68 


Allegretto,  mf 


MICHAEL  ROY. 


In  Brook  ■  lyn  ci  •  ty  tliere  lived  a  maid,  And  slie  was  known  to  fame ; 
She  fell  in  love  with  a  char  •  coal  man,  Mc  -  Clos  -  key  was  his  name ; 
Mc  -  Clos  -  key  sliout-ed  and    hollered    in  vain,    For  the  donk  -  ey  would  -  n't        stop  ; 


moth-er's  name  was   Ma  -  ri  Ann,     And      hers   was  Ma  -  ri  Jane ;  And     ev  -  e  •  ry 

flght-ing  weight  was  seven  stone  ten  And  he  loved  sweet  Ma  -    ri  Jane;  He     took  her  to 

threwMa-ri  Jane  riglit    o  •  ver  his  liead,  Right     in  -  to  a    pol   i  •  cy  shop  ;  When    Mc  -  Clos- 

4^ 


Sat-  ur  •  day- 
ride  in  his 
key  saw  that 


ing  She      used  to     go      o  •  ver    the     riv  -  er,       And  went        to    market  where 

char    ■    coal  cart    On  a    fine    St.  Pat    -    rick's    day,  But    the    don-key  took  fright  at     a 

ter  -  ri  -  ble  sight ;   His    heart  it    was     moved  with    pi  -  ty.       So       he      stabbed  the    donkey  with  a 


,  like-wise   liv  -  er. 
d  ran  a        -       wa 
bit  of  ciiarcual.And  started  for  Salt  Lake  ci  -  ty. 


she  sold  eggs. And  sass-a  ges,  i 

Jer-sey  man, And  started  and  jan  a        -       way, 


For     oh  I .  .     For    oh !  .  .      he    was  my  dar-ling 


'WAY  UP  ON  THE  MOUNTAIN-TOP-TIP-TOP.      69 


-ri-  ly  now  weroU.roU  roll,  roll,  roll,  roll,     Merri-ly  now  we  roll,  roll,  o  -  ver  the  deep  blue 

-I 


Little  Jacky  Horner, 
A-sittiiig  in  a  corner, 

Eating  a  Christmas  pie ; 
He  stuck  in  liis  thumb, 
And  pulled  out  a  plum, 

And  f.:iid,  "Wliat  a  big  boy  ara  I !" 
Cuo.    Let  us  all,  etc. 


Old  Mother  Hubbard, 
She  went  to  the  cupboard. 

To  get  her  poor  dog  a  bone; 
But  when  she  got  there. 
The  cupboard  was  bare. 

And  so  the  poor  doggy  had  . 
Cuo.    Let  us  all,  etc. 
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Alle^o.  n^ 


JINGLE,  BELLS. 


Dashing  thro'  the  snow,  In    a    onehorse  o  -  pen  sleigh ;  O'er   the  fields  we     go, 

2.  Aliayortwo    a  -    go  I     thought  I'd  take  a     ride.  And  soon  Miss  Fan-nie  Bright        Was 

3.  Now  the groundis  white;  Go     it  whileyou're young;  Take  the  girls   to-night.        And 


Laughing   all     the      way;  Bells  on     bobtail 

seat  -  ed    by    my      side.  The  horse  was  lean  and  lank  ; 

sing  this  slcigh-ing    gong.  Just  get     a    bobtail'd  bay, 


Mak-ing  epir  •  its  bright ;     What 
Mis-fort  -  une  seem'd  his  lot ;  He 

Two-for  -  ty     for   his   speed ;      Then 


fun    it       is      to    ride  and  sing    A  sleigh-ing   song  to- night  I 

got    in  -  to       a     drift- cd   bank.Andwe,    we    got   up  -  sot. 

hitch  him  to     an     o-pensleigh,And  crack!  you'll  take  the  lead. 


Jin  -  gle,  bells !    jin  -  gle,  bells  1 


^^^^^^H^^i^P^ma^^^a 


Jin-gle,beUs!jin-gle,bells!  Jingle  ail  the  way!  Oh !  what  fun  it  is    to  ride  In    a  one-horse  open  sleigh ! 


— — q^i^  »       i    »^l       0^    » #-«=5=t — *    *    *       =i— «    »      I       5    »— * »-^ — '-■ 


Copyright,  1857,  by  O.  DtTsoji  &  Co. 


MUSH,  MUSH. 


Andante,  mf 


I    lamed  howlin'      and  flgh-tin'  Wid    ine  sclioolmastlier,    Mis-ter       0'    Toole,             Iliman' 

a      gos-60on    in     tlie  vil  •  lage  Dared    thread  on    the    tail      o'      my — 

pid,  the  blackguardjWhile  sportin'  An             ar  -  row  dhruv  straight  through  me  lieart.     MissJudyO' 

say    wan  hard  word    i  gin    her,  I'll          thread  on     the     tail       o'      yer — 


vil  -  lage    Dared  thread  on      the      tail 
gin    her,        I'll    'thread  on       the      tail 


^^^ 


But  a  Uaukguard,  called  Micky  Maloney, 
Came  an'  stliole  her  afflictions  away  ; 
I'ur  he'd  money  an'  I  hadn't  ony 
So  I  sint  him  a  challenge  nixt  day. 
In  tlie  A.  M.  we  met  at  Killarney, 
The  Sliannon  we  crossed  in  a  boat ; 
An'  1  lathered  him  wid  me  shillaly. 
Fur  he  throd  on  the  tail  o'  mo  —  Cho. 


Oh,  me  fame  wint  abroad  through  the  nation. 
An'  folks  came  a-flockin'  to  see ; 
An'  they  cried  out,  widout  hesitation : 
"You're  a  flghtin'  man,  Billy  McGee !" 
Oh,  I've  claned  out  the  Finnigan  faction, 
An'  I've  licked  all  tlie  Murpliys  afloat; 
If  you're  in  fur  a  row  or  a  raction, 
Jist  yo  tliread  on  the  tail  o'  my  — Cho. 


Copyri£ht,  1880,  by  Wm.  H.  Ull 
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THE  QUILTING  PARTY. 


1.  In  the   eky       the  bright  stars    glit-tered,  On  the  bank     the  pale  moon    shone;  And 'twas 

On  my  arm        a  soft    band     rest-ed,  Rest -ed  light      as    o  •    cean     foam;  And'twar 


On  my  lips  a  whisper  trembled, 

Trembled  till  it  dared  to  come ; 
And  'twas  from  Aunt  Dinah's  quilting  party, 

I  was  seeing  Ne/lie  home. 

Conyrtght,  18S6,  bj  J.  8.  Paike. 


On  my  life  new  hopes  were  dawning, 
And  those  hopes  have  lived  and  grown; 

And  'twas  from  Aunt  Dinah's  quilting  party, 
I  was  seeing  Nellie  home. 
Copyright,  1884,  by  J.  Fi.«icheb. 


FAREWELL  FOR  EVER.  73 

Wordf  by  H.  B.  Farnib.  Music  by  Michabl  Covkuxt 


All  night        thro' thy  slumbers  my  passionate  numbers  Have  thrill'd  to  thy  dreaming  heart,  Till      drawn   . 

My  heart  wildly  beating  would  liear  thee  repeating  Thy  Tow.thou  art  mine  alone;  And     far    .    . 


.    .    .    by  my  sorrow.Thouwak'st  with  the  morrow.To  know  that  this  hour  we  part.  The  dews  of  last  night  are 

.    .    .  o'er  the  billoWjMy  dream-haunted  pillow  Shall  bring  tlieea-gaiu.mine  own,  One  touch  on  my  iiand,one 


dry  on  the  plain.Yet  on  my  cheeks  tears  arc  falling  like  rain.  Oh  I 
kiss  on  my  brow,     Over!  and  tliou  art  a  memory  now. 


Farewell  for  ever,  Farewell  to  thee  I 


74 


Tempo  dlvnhe.  mf 


THE  BOLD  FISHERMAN. 

Words  and  Music  bv  G.  W.  HmfT. 


-5*  — 


--r--^-^ 


* — i^-i^-t-*-«-^ — fs-F->-T— *  t^'   r 


1.  Tliere  once     was  a    bold      Fisher-man,    Who    sail'd  forth      from    Billingstrate,    To    catch    the      mild 

2.  First  he  wrig  -  gled,  then  he    stri<;-gled,     In  the    wa  -  ter         so  briny -o,        He      be!  -  low'd  and  h« 

3.  His      ghost     walked  that        ni-i-ight.     To  the  bed  -side       of  his  Ma- ry  Jane ;  He      told     her     how 


r=mM^:=ms^m^m^^m^^^^ 


gv.  And  the  shv  mack  - 


yd  -  lowed  Out  for  help,  but  in  ' 
ad  he  was,"Then,"  says  she,"I'll  go  mad  !"  "  For  since  my  dovey 


Jut  whenhearrove      off      Pim-li-co^       The  stormy  wind,  it  did  be- 
Then   down  did  he   gently  gli  -  i  -  ide,     To  the  bottom  of  the  sil-v'ry 

dead,"  says  she,  "All    jo  -  o  -  oy  from  me  has 


i^^^^^^^^^^^m^^^E^^ 


-  trin  to  J.low,  And  his   lit-tle  boat,  it  wib-ble  wob-ble 
Cotif^tM-  f«'N,  ;uhl  the  Dover  soles,  aiKl  the  kippered  Ilcrrintrs,  nnd  the  Dutch  pla 

TitLU'b:its,  ;ui< I  tln^  JJrickbate,  and  the MuUibobs,  and  tlie  Pmnmy-joba,  singing: 

ti  -  i  -  i  i.-,       But       pre-vi-ous-Iy  to  that  he   cri-i-ied,       "Fare   -  well,  Ma  -    ry     Jane  !"  5poien.  When  he  cam© 

to  the  (erra^rwta  at  the  bottom  of  tlie  aguaj;»ura,  he  simply  took  a  cough-tozenge,  and  murmured: 

fled,"  savsslie.*' I'll  go  a  rav-ins:  lun  -  i  -  ac  !"  says  she.  And  she  went  star-ing  msiA.  Spoken,  She  thereupon 
tore  her  beBtchiffunn  to  smithereens,  danced  the  "Can-Can"  on  the  top  of  the  water  butt,  and  joined  the  Woman's  Riglits  Aseoci- 
atioi),  and  frequently  edifies  the  angelio  members  thereof  by  softly  chanting  a  song  of  plaintive  memory,  viz. : 


-*— *- 


Chorus.   / 


i^i^ipiiipp^^^s^i 


Twin  -  kle  doo  -  die  -  dum.  Twin  -  kle  doo  -  die  -  dum.  That's  tli^e  high  -  ly  in  -  ter  -  est  -  ing 
Twin  -kle  doo  -  die  -  dum.  Twin-  kle  doo-  die -dum.  That's  the  re  -  frain  of  the  pen  -  tie 
Twin  -  kle      doo  -  die  -  dum,     Twin  -  kle      doo  -  die  -  dum.     That's  the     kind      of      soul  -    in  -  spir  -  ing 


^  *         ♦      I 4         i      ^         I         i         i 


m 


THE  BOLD  FISHERMAN.    Concluded. 
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song  he  sung:  Twinkle  doo  dle-iium,  Twinkle  doo  ■  die- duni,  Oli !  the  bold  Fish  -  er  -  man 
song  he  sung:  Twinkle  doo-dle-duni,  Twinkle  doo  -  die  ■  dum,  Said  the  bold  Fish  -  er  -  man 
strain  she    sung:    Twinkle    doo-dle-duni,      Twinkle  doo  -  die- duni,      Oh!    the  bold    Yiah    -    er  -  man 


/Presto. 


RIG-A-JIG. 


1.  As       I       was  walk -ing  down  the  street,     Heigho,  heiglio,       heigho,      heiglio,        A    pret  -  ty    girl      I 

2.  Said    I        to    her/'Wliatis    your  trade  ?"Heigho,  heigho,      heiglio,      heigho,    Said  she      to  me"I'nia 


\m^^^^^^mmmmm 


'i=^=t:E,f^f^0=i^^mi^mtm^^=*^ 


chanced    to  meet,    Heigho,        heigho 
weav  -  er'smaid,  Heigho,        heigl 


heigho.        Rig  -  a  -  jig  -  jig,    and      a  -  way       we    go, 
heigho.        Rig  -  a  -  jig  -  jig,    and     a  -  way       we    go. 


... ,    a-"*  &--"f  e -«■&      "       j'b     j-s,     wiiw       «*  -  nnjf  we     gu,  a- 


I- way    we  go,        Rig  -  a  -  jig  -  jig,  and     a  -  way    we  go,    Heigho,     heigho,      heigh- 


p..  u    ^ — ^-f — ^T^^—- ^  ^    I  ^    ^    ^    ^    ^    !^r-p — -fe-i^—- ^t ^-^^ 


:J=S. 


^^^^m^^m 


m^ 


heigh-0,        heigh-o,        heigh-o,        heigh-o,        heigh-o,       heigh-o,        heigli-o,        heigho, 

--^-p-N j^— ^^       j^-pf         ^ — h-:=::^-t:^'^ !^ ^ 


±^ 


mm^ 


m^^ 


a    -    way        we     go,      Heigh  -  o,        heigh  -  o,        heigh  -  a 


Copy-lBht.    Used  by  permission. 


And  the      bull  -  frog    in      tlie    pool, 
And  the     snap  -  per  caught  his    paw, 


attacca  il  chor.  f  Chorus.  Allegro. 


bull-  dog  on       the       bank, 
bull-  dog  stooped  to  catch  hira, 

SOLO.    SECOND  BASS.  tU  ad  lib. 


the       bull    dog      on        the 
the       bull  -  dog  stooped    to 

/  N      ^       ^      ^ 


m^^^^^^ 


m 


And   tlie     bull-frog    in     the     pool. 
And  the  snapper  caught  his    paw, 


sM-=«=i= 


p^iiigiiigi^^Piipi?iP 

bank,   And  the  bull-frog    in    the  pool,  The    bull  -  dog  called  the  bull  frog,  A  green  old  wa  ■  ter  •  fool, 
catch  him.And  the  snapper  caught  his  paw.  The    pol  lywog  died    a   laugh-ing.  To    see  hira  wag  his  jaw. 

-^ !^— J— «j— [-• #        0    ■     •-rg •— r# • •    •     m    ,» ^ ^—r0 > 1^ fc-,-4- 


mk^=i^M4M^i^^^^^^wm^^^m 


sing  •  ing    tra    la     la    la  (  la    la     la,  .  .  .      Sing-  iog 
1  leil  ■  i  -  o,  ... 


repeat  pp 


m^m^^^^^m^m^^mm 


tra  la  la  la   la  la,  singing  tra  la  la  la  la  la,  Tra  la  la  la,  tra  la  la  la,  tra  la  la  ^  la  la  la. 


3  Says  the  monkey  to  the  owl : 

"  Oil !  what'U  you  have  to  drink  1" 
"Why,  since  you  are  so  very  kind, 
ni  take  a  bottle  of  ink." 

4  Oh !  the  bull  dog  in  the  yard, 

And  tlie  tom-cat  nn  the  roof, 
Are  practising  the  Highland  Fling, 
And  singing  opera  bouffe. 

6  Says  the  tom-cat  to  the  dog : 
"  Oil  1  set  your  ears  agog. 
For  .Tules  about  to  tete-a-tete 
With  Romeo,  incog. 


6  Savs  the  bull-dog  to  the  cat : 

"  Oh  !  what  do  you  thmk  they're  at? 
They're  spooning  in  the  dead  of  night: 
But  Where's  the  harm  in  that '" 

7  Pharaoh's  daughter  on  the  bank. 

Little  Moses  in  tlie  pool, 
Pharaoh's  daughter  on  the  bank, 

Little  Moses  in  the  water, 
Pharaoh's  daughter  on  the  bank, 

Little  Moses  in  the  pool. 
She  fished  him  out  with  a  telegraph  poll 

And  sent  him  ofi  to  school. 


Andante,  nrf 


FAIR  HARVARD. 


E^^^^ 


1.  Fair       Harvard  !  tliy  sons    to    tliy        ju  -  bi  -  lee  throng,  And  with    blese  -  ings  sur-  ren-  der  thee 

2.  To  thy  bowers  we  were  led     in     the      bloom  of     our  youth,  From  the     home    of     our     in  -  fan  -  tile 


,  By  these  fes  -  ti  -  val  rites,  from  the    age  that    is    past,    To  tlie   age  that  is    wait  -  ing  be  - 

years,      When  our  fathers  had  wamed.and  our  moth-ers  had  prayed,And  our  sis-  ters  had  blest,thro'  their 


fore.  O       rel  -  ic  and   type      of  our      an  -  ces-tor's  worth,That  has  long  kept  their  mem-  o  -  ry 

tears ;         Thou  then  wert  our  pa-  rent,  the    nurse  of    our  souls.We  were  mould-  ed   to  man-  hood  by 


warm.        First  flow'r  of  their  wil-  der-  ness!   star  of  their  night.Calm  rising  thro'  change  and  thro'  storm  1 
thee.     Till  freightcdwith  trea8ure-tho'f8friend8hips,andhopes,Thou  did'st  launch  usonDcs-ti  -  ny's  sea. 


3  When,  as  pilgrims,  we  come  to  revisit  thy  halls. 

To  what  kindlings  the  season  gives  birtli ! 
Thy  shades  are  more  soothing,  thy  sunlight  more  dear, 

"Than  descend  on  less  privileged  earth ; 
For  the  pood  and  the  great,  in  their  beautiful  prime. 

Through  thy  precincts  have  musingly  trod  ; 
As  they  girded  their  spirits  or  deepened  the  stream! 

That  make  glad  the  fair  city  of  God. 


4  Farewell !  be  thy  destinies  onward  and  bright  1 

To  thy  children  the  lesson  still  give, 
With  freedom  to  think,  and  with  patience  to  be*] 

And  for  right  ever  bravely  to  live. 
Let  not  moss-covered  error  moor  thee  at  its  side. 

As  the  world  on  truth's  current  glides  by  ; 
Be  the  herald  of  light,  and  the  bearer  of  love. 

Till  the  stock  of  tlie  Puritans  dia. 
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POLL  y-WOLLY-DOODLE. 


Allegro,  rolo. 


Chorus./ 


Sal-ly    am     a         spunk-y  gal,  SiDg,"Pol-ly-wolly-doo-dIe"aU  the  day !  Fare-well! 

cur-Iy    eyes     and  laugh-ing  hair,  Sing,"Pol-ly-wol-ly-<loodle"  all  the  day!  Bam.  Fare  the*  weU!  Faro  th«weU  I  Fare  thee 


•Tol-ly-wol-ly-doo-dle"8U  the  day !         Fare -well!    .    .     .     Fare -well!    .    .    .   Fare -well,    my    fai-17 


Bias.  Fare  thm  well :  Fare  tlice  well !  Fare  thee  well  I  Fan  tbee  well  I 


Lopynghl,  ISbO,  by  W 


POLLY-WOLLY-DOODLE,    Concluded. 
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^^'^imsff^^m^i^~m^^'^'^^^^ 


fay!    .     .     .  Oh!  I'm  off  to  Louisi-an  -  a,  for  to  see  my  Su-sy  An -na.Singing/'PolIy-wol-ly-doodle/'all  tlie  day. 
fay  !  fairy  fay  ! 


****  *     *     T  *     *     * 


S  Oil !  I  came  to  a  river,  an'  I  couldn't  get  across ; 
Sing,  "  Polly,"  etc. 
An'  I  jumped  upon  a  nigger,  an  I  tho't  he  was  a  hoss; 
Sing,  "  Polly,"  etc. —  Ciio. 

4  Oh !  a  grasshopper  sittin'  on  a  railroad  track, 
A-pickin'  his  teef  wid  a  carpet  tack.— Cno. 


5  Oh  !  I  went  to  bed,  but  it  wasn't  no  use ; 

My  feet  stuck  out  for  a  chicken  roost. —  Cho. 

6  Behind  de  barn,  down  on  my  knees  ; 

I  thought  1  lieanl  that  chicken  sneeze. —  Cho. 

7  He  sneezed  so  hard  wid  dc  lionpin.-couph. 

He  sneezed  his  head  an'  his  tail  right  off. —  Cho. 


And  so  on  ad  iiijin. 

WHERE   WOULD   I   BE? 


Carl  Zollner. 


f  I       '^i         Vwace.  I        I      J 

j-bT-'S' — • — •-F-«-^- 1— N— JvF# — 0-.-  0-0 — H — •-F» — F — I ^ — ^F* — 0-T-0-0 — I — i^H 

u     '  "  ]/     "  ^ 

^liere  would  I       be  ?  1.  Where  the  swift  gallant  ship  sails  the  o- cean  o'er.    And     steers  her  promt  course  by     the 

2.  Wiieit  tlie  trumpet     is  lieard.and  the  bul-lets  fly.   And     freedom's  proa  I  bird  wings  lier 

3.  Were  liue  friendship  is  felt     in    the  pur-est  glow,  And  the  heart  bears  its  im-press  in 


rock  -  bound  shore  ;Wliere  the  tern  -  pest  is  fierce.  And  the  bil  -  lows  roar,There  would  I  be. 
course  thro' the  sky  ;\Vhere  the  slave  breaks  hercliain.And  tli'op-pres  -  sors  die.  There  would  I  be. 
joy       or     in  woe,  And     the  soul  breath-ingim- pulse  Ne'erceas-es    to  flow,There  would     I        be. 


T— r 


0^mwm^mtmi^^ 


4.  With  my  lov'done     reK.lin-ing    upon   mybreast,Wliile  on    me   her  eyes  with     ten -der-nessrest.And  with 


I  '    ^      !^  ^  I       I"     ^      J     J    -i  -J-  P^       N     I 


rap- tare   her  form    to    my  heart  is  press'd,     There  would 


I        N       N      I        ^      N        III  riiara. 


by  p<»rTnlMlon. 
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A-ROVING. 


Allegro. 


fep^^ls^i^^^^^ 


1.  At  number  three  Old  England  Square.Mark  sell  what  I    do    say,      At    number  three  Old  England  Square.My 


m^^m^^^^^^^s^mm 


/Chorus. 


Nan-cy,  does'nt  she  live  there  !  I'll    go     no  more  a  -  roT  -  ing  with  you,  fair    maid.      A  -  rov    -  ing,     a   - 


-^^^^m^^^^^m 


^^=j-, — ^ 


P&ZFEN=3=fei3=^ 


rov    •  ing,  since  rov  •  ing  has  been  my    ru  -  i  -  in,    I'll      go    no  more  a -rov  -ing  with  you,  fair    maid. 


2  She  was  a  girl  a-passing  fair, 
Mark  well  what  I  do  say. 
She  was  a  girl  a-passing  fair. 
And  had  dark  blue  eyes  and  curly  hair; 
I'll  go  no  more  a-roviiig  with  you,  fair  maid. 

8  With  love  for  her  my  hjart  did  bum, 
Mark  well  what  I  do  say. 
With  love  for  her  my  heart  did  hum. 
And  I  thought  she  loved  me  in  return ; 
I'll  go  more  a-roving  with  you,  fair  maid. 

Osed  by  permlralon. 


4  But  when  my  money  was  gone  and  spent, 
Mark  well  what  I  do  say. 
But  when  my  money  was  gone  and  spent. 
Then  off  on  her  ear  away  she  went; 
I'll  go  no  more  a-roving  with  you,  fair  mai4 

6  By  this  I  hare  a  lesson  ieamt, 
Mark  well  what  I  do  say, 
By  this  I  have  a  lesson  learnt. 
And  I'll  keep  the  money  I  have  eamt. 
And  go  no  more  a-roring  with  any  fair  makl. 


OVER  THE  BANISTER. 
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1 


^     Baritoke  Solo. 


1.  O  -  Ter    the    ban  -  ia  -  ter   leans        s    face, 

2.  No  -  bod  -  y,      on  -  ly  those  eyes        of    brown 

3.  Holds      lier     fin  -  gers  and  draws     her  down, 

4-4- 


Ten  -  der  -  ly  sweet  and    be  -  gnil 
Ten  -  der   and      full  of  mean 

Sud  -  den  -  ly      grow    -    ing  bold 


^aaddE^EJ^ii^ii^i3iE^tE^*=N^i^^^ 


Male  Voices  Accomp.  ad  lib.    la,  la,  etc. 


While    be  -  low    her  with    ten    -    der  grace,       He  watches   the      pic   •    ture  smil 

Gaze  on  the    loy    -  li    -est    face         in     town,        S      O  -  ver  the    ban -is -ter    lean 

love   -    ly    hair    lets    its    mass    •    es    down    Like  a  man   -   tie      o  -  ver  his    shoul 


ing.  The 
ing,  * 
der;      A 


PJEJE^EEJEtai^eds^^^^^^^;^ 


light      burns  dim    in    the    hall        be  -  low.  No  -  bod  -  y      sees      them  stand         •        ing, 

Tim    -    id  and      tired,    with  down  -  cast  eyes,  I    won  -  der     why       she     lin         •         gers, 

ques    -    tion     asked,    a     swift      ca  -  ress,  She  has  fled  like      a    bird    from  the  stair       •       way,     But 


^Sl^J.^^ 


Say  -  ing  good-night       again      soft 
Af      -       ter      all        the  good-nights 
o    -    ver  the    ban   -    is -ter  comes 


low.  Half    -    way     up     to      the   land  ing. 

said  ?       Some-bod  -  y        holds         her    fin  gers ! 

"yes,"  That  brightens  the  world  for   him     al      -     way. 


nera  of  ttia  cupyhgbt. 
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THE  MAIDEN  OF  THE  FLEUR  DE  LYS, 


Arranged  by  J.  C.  Macy. 

Allegretto. 
IsT  Tenor.  v%f 


QUARTET  FOR  MALK  VOICES. 


^ 


Si^l=g^g^lg^|i^feiE^#^pgi^^ 


witch  -  ing  -  ly,      Tril  -  la      -     lil    -    la    -   lee.         Court  -  ly  knights  and     no    -    bles      gay 


=^g^^^;g^ 


i^^i^ 


her       pret-ty     lay,       Flatt'ring,  fool  -  Ish  words  would  say,      Gai  -  ly     laugh-ed       she. 


Heard  her  sing  her      pret-ty     lay,       Flatt'ring,  fool  -  ish  words  would  say,      Gai  -  ly     laugh-ed       she. 


«0f  yrtjht,  188«,  by  O.  Bitsok  k  C». 


THE  MAIDEN  OF  THE  "FLECR  DE  LTS. 

p  Meno  mosso.  ff 
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song-stress    rare,     Much     in       love     was       he.  But  she   alm'd       at     high  -  er 


song-stress    rare,     Much     in       love     was       he.  But  she   aim'd       at     liigh  -  er       game. 


Hearts  of     no-bles  sought    to    tame;  Scoff'U  and  mock'dwhen-e'er     he    came,  And    an-swer'dsau   -  ei  - 


i3H^SE3 


i^^^^^^^^^ 


Hearts   of     no  -  bles  sought    to    tame;  Scoff'd  and  mock'd  when-e'er     he    came,  And    answer'd  sau  -  ' 


Hearts  of     no  -  bles  sought    to    tame;  Scoff'd  and  mock'd  when-e'er     he    came,  And    answer'd  sau  -  ci  - 


p^ggppjg^E^^lppp^^^gg^ 


No  lord  sought  her     for    his   bride.  And    a  maid  slie     liv'd  and    died,  Near  the  "FleurDe  Lys.' 


^ 


:t=t: 


Efe^^=^^^j^ij^fe; 


=^±=^ 


:f=k^t:: 


No  lord  sought  her     for    his   bride,   And    a  maid  she     liv'd  and   died.  Near  the  "Fleur  De  Lys.' 


lord  sought  her     for    his   bride.  And    a  maid   she     liv'd  and   died.  Near  the  "Fleur  De  Lya 


^^^^^ 
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SERENADE. 


■^^ 


Baritone  Solo. 

Moderate. 


Arr.  for  male  voices  by  J.  S.  Camv. 


tegggg^jjgg^^jJSEEJEEEg^lfejg^jJ^ 


When  op  -  press'd  by    soft     slum  •  ber,  thine  eyes  thou  slow  -  ly  close, 


rilard.    ^ 


When  oppress'd 
Chords. 
IsT  AND  2nd  Bass.  ^     ^    , 


by  soft  slumber  thine    eyes  thou  slow-Iy  close, 


i^BEEii:g3:3=EEg»s»Egifcg^ii»^«^gE-S;i;;asj 


if  a  Utile  faster. 


« # — ^ 0 i—>^^ Cf= =J 


ppg^a^sgiEJEgife^^gi^ 


fair    lips  mur-mur     gen    -     tly,     art  dream  -  ing,  lore,    of    me' 


^^i^i^i^PMl^ 


fair    lips  mur-mur     gen    -     tly,     art  dream  -  ing,  love,    of    me  1 


Dream  on,       be  -   Iot    -    ed,  dream 


i?^i^^l^iip^li^ii^^?E=p 


be  -  lov      -      ed,  dream     on,    yes.dreara  on     for  -  er  -    er,    dream     on, 

on,  be  -   lor     -     ed,  dream  on  for 

Copyright,  1887,  bjr  O.  DlTsos  i.  Co. 


s^&tl 


leijiiln.p 


loT  -  ed 

4—1 


dream  on   for   -   ev  -  er,     dream  on        for  -  ev 


er,    be-lo 

J— >- 


ed  mine. 


m^m^^=^^^pmm:^^^-m^m^^-^^ 


BAVARIAN   YODLE. 

(THE  WATERFALL.) 


English  Version  by  Laukx  Undekwood. 
Solo,  mf 


\.  Down  tlie  mountain  side.Doth  a  streamlet  glide.Tra  la, 

2.  There  where  water  sweeps.And  the  chamois  leaps.Tra  la, 

VoicK  Accomr.  p 


Arr.  by  J.  C.  M. 


In  the  sunniest  spot  stands  a 
Where  the  birdlingssing.and  the 


lit  -  tie  cot,  Tra      la, 
yodlings  ring.Tra      la, 


In      the    gar-den  there.Sits  my  sweetheart  fair.Tra  la 
With  my  sweetheart  kind.Is  my  heart  and  mind.Tra  la 


f* ^LJi-_|S__|= 


In      the  gar-den  there.Sits  my  sweetheart  fair, 
With  my  sweetheart  kind.Is  my  heart  and  mind, 


i^ii^^^^gipi 


Gives  me    many  a    kiss  that  she'll  ner  -  er  miss,Tra   la      la. 
By    my      darling's  side   let    me    e'er    a  -  bide.Tra    la      la. 


la      la,        la    la    la.  Gives   me    many  a    kiss  that  she'll  nev-er 

By    my      dar-ling's  side  let    me    e'er    a-bide, 


la       la,      la. 


CopjrlEbt,  1886,  by  Outib  ninos  A  C«. 
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cSY-g-n 


I    3d  lime  omit  to  3rd  verse 


lie  omil  to  3rd  verse.      ^^ 


i^ii^?^i?iiii 


A  jt^.A^ 


1.  Tlie      Owl  and  the  Pus  -sy   Cat 
S      2.  Pussy  said  to    the  Owl:  "You 


went  to   sea  in    a     beautifulpeagreen  boat ;  They  took  some  Iioney  and  plenty  of  money  .AVrapp'd  up  in  a  5-pound 
elegant  f  owl.How  charmingly  sweet  you  singi  0,  let  us  be  married,  too  long  we  have  tarried;  But  what  shallwe  do  for  a 


™     ^    ,.     ,     .  ,  .  .  ..       .  „        \^> 


note,         The  Owl  looked  up  to    the  stars  a  -  bore,  And  sang  to    a  small  guitar  :    O       love   -  ly     Pus-sy,    O 
ring?  "  They  sailed  away  for  a  year  and  a  day  ,To  the  land  where  tlie  bong  tree  grows,  And  there  in  a   wood,       a 
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B^^pgggEgl^llS^r,;  ;  r-  5 .  .  .,|^.|-.^^|jj 


-T^-^-T^-»_^-« 


took  it  a-way,  and  were  married  next  day  By  the  Tur-key  who  lives  on  the  hill.        They  din-  ed  on  mi 


artsg^^j^^Egiggjiii^i^:^ 


slic-es  of  quince.Wliich  tliey  ate  with  a  run-  ci  -ble  spoon  ; 


^^ 


Repeat  pp 


:^=:iiz 


le  light  o; 

m 


ed^e    of  tlie       -sand,         They  danced       by      the  light  of  the      moon, 

W f^-J^ 


^^iSl 


r^ittc 


-t?— I 1? — 'r 


^p^S^^^  [^^^kg^  j^^=^#^ 


pEE£^ 


-=P=t: 


i?epea/  p/) 


^^v\'S.^ 


Pi 


THOU    ART    MY    OWN    LOVE. 


Some  fool  -  ish     rogue  of      a         lor     -      er,  You      will    find       him,     Ner    -  er  fear, 


And   oh,  we'll    dine      on       the    fat        of       the      land,     O       yes,    we'll    dine  when    we    have 


-f      ^-     I        U     "1^      U     U     i^     U"     I  U      I        1^ 

dine     on       the      fat        of       the      land,  O     yes,  we'll  dine        when      we     haTe    mar  -  ried     been. 


,^q= — -^ — i^=t1= — r^-fP=T^ —  Hi- u-L-j 1^-3^ — -i— ^i 


"^^"    1  d 

'  '  ^  "^  tTSBiTbir  pennlsslon  of  wm.  A.  Pomp  A  Co. 
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